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A  TALE. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

And  neVr  did  Grecian  cbbel  trace 

A  Nympb,  a  Naiad,  or  a  Giiwe,  li? 

Of  fipcr,  form,  or  lo? elier  faee. 

At  Aeogjtb,  witb  Ellen  in  a  gro?e, 

He  isemed  to  walli  and  afiejik  of  lore, 

She  Uittened  with  a  blush  and  ligb. 

Hit  iuit  waft^warm,  bis.iiopei  were  higb.    ' 

Si  a  W4LTCB  Scott. 

THE  following  day,  Theodore  took  his  fowling 
piece,  and,  attended  by  his  pointers,  sallied  out. 
Game,  though  protected  by  Jaws,  he  found  not  so 
plentiful  as  in  western  America,  where  it  is  as  free 
for  all  as  tlie  rain  from  Heaven.  .  This  brought  the 
contrast  of  his  native  country  and  in  which  he  was 
reared,  forcibly  to  his  mind.  "  What  a  beautiful 
country  is  that,  which  surrouads  iiie,".  tho't  de  Cler- 
mont ;  "  but  how  are  its  blessings  destroyed  by  pre- 
judice, dissensions  and  despotism!  There  is  my  fa- 
ther, rendered  miserable,  by  seeing  tliose,  whom  his 
prejudice  accounts  unworthy,  raised  to  his  own 
sphere,  and  enjoying  the  estates  formerly  possessed 
by  others,  although  his  own  is  restored  unimpaired. 
My  father  is  a  generous  and  liberal  minded  man ; 
but  the  effects  of  education  are  too  powerful  for  his 
better  judgment.  He  would  have  thought  very  dif- 
ferentfy,  had  he  been  reared  in  America!"     His 
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Hidea's  then  reverted  to  Tonnewonte,  and  the  belovecl 
family  who  had  adopted  him,  to  his  happy,  thou^ 
^humble  home  in  America.      "  There  was  then  no 
void  in  my4heart,'^  he<«jaciilated.     "  I  was  h^ppy. — 
^But  I  may  tilso  find  happiness  in  France ;"  "And  he 
advanced,  in  search  ofgamc.      He  presently  found 
himself  on  the  border  of  a  deep  and  rapid  stream, 
vthat  emptied  itself  into  .the  Rnone.     A  bir^  was 
perched  on  a  tree.     He  took  aim,  and  fired.    A 
sudden  splash  in  the  water  caught  his  attention,  and 
cries  of  help  assailed  his  ears.      He  hastily  moved 
up  the  stream,  from  whence  the  sound  pror  eded. 
Ill  On  entering  an  an^^  he4)erceived  a.  horse  in  the 

^^  middle  of  tlie  brook,  which-was  there  broad  and  deep, 

-  struggHng  with  the. current.     A  ladv,  with  her  hands 
clenching  hold  of  Itie  ctirnjip,  .was  dragged  after  the 
animal.   Two  men  in  liveries,  on  the  opposite  bank, 
:0  hcl4  their  horses  by  the  bridle,  and  were  calling  out 
^^for  help. 

'^f-  Theodore  let  faH  his  fowhngpiece,- threw  t)ff1vs 
.^oat,  and  rushed  into  tlie  stream.  He  was  an  ex- 
cellent swimmer ;  and,  soon  reaching  the  lady,  he 
quickly  disentangled  her  from,  the  steed,  and  sup- 
porting her  with  one  arm,  swam  to  the  shore  with 
the  other.  .  Her  head  had  been^ibove  the  surface  of 
(he  water,  so  that  the  lady  .was  but  httle  injured. 
Theodore  still  supported  her  in  his  arms,  endeavor- 
ing to  recover  her.  Presently  she  openeid  iier  large 
dark  eyes,  and  fixed  them  on  her  deliverer,  with  a 
fook , expressing  surprize,  but  again  Closed  them. 
Dc  Clermont,  struck  with  their  brilliancy^  consider- 
ed more  attentively  the  lov-ely  being  he  sustained. 
Her  small  siehder  form  was  modelled  with  such  ex- 
;  4ict  proportion,  and  turned  witli  so  admirable  a  con- 

m  "•■  tour,  that  a  statuary  need  not  ibave  sought  further 

for  a  model .  for  one  of  the  g  aces.     Her  complexion 
tws  a  clear  brunette.     The  roses  had  fled  from  her 
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face ;  but  that  countenance  was  formed  with* the  most 
perfect  Grecian  symmetry,  while  her  dark  ringlets, 
escaped  from  the  fastenings  that  had  held  them, 
Uowed,  in  beautiful  disorder,  around  her  shoulders. 
Theodore  was  enchanted.  He  wished  for  another 
glance  from  the  lovely  nymph.  He  was  impatient 
to  see  this  form,  so  fascinating  in  its  lifelcssness,  s[- 
gain  possessed  of  animation.  He  undid  the  fasten- 
ings of  her  riding  habit,  that  the  breeze  might  ope- 
rate as  a  restorative.  She  presently  again  opened 
her  eyes.  Theodore  gazed  with  admiration.  The 
lady  perceived  her  situation,  and  gently  disengaged 
herself  from  his  arms ;  but,  tottering  with  weakness, 
she  seated  herself  on  the  root  of  a  venerable  cbes- 
nut.  Theodore  knelt  by  her  side.  He  still  held  her 
hand;  but  this  sentimental  /6/e-a-<e<e  was  soon  inter- 
rupted by  the  trampling  of  horses ;  and  the  two  ser- 
Tants  who  had  crossed  the  bridge,  and  taken  their 
lady's  horse,  as  it  made  for  the  bank,  now  appeared 
before  her.     De  Olennont  hastily  arose. 

^^I  hope  Mademoiselle  is  not  injui'ed,"  said  one  of 
ihe  men. 

"No  thanks  to  you,  Jaquis,  iflam  stiU  alive,'' 
exclaimed  the  lady. 

"No,  Mademoiselle,  but  I  cannot  swim,"  he  re- 
plied, "yet  you  are  saved ;  and,  under  God,  and  the 
holy  Saints,  you  owe  your  life  to  this  young  gentle- 
man." 

The  lady  rose,  and  bowing  gracefully  to  de  Cler- 
mont, "  Thanks, Monsieuk,"  said  she, " can  but  poor- 
ly repay  the  immense  debt  of  gratitude  1  have  con- 
tracted." 

"Pardon  me,  Mademoiselle,"  cried  Tlieodore. 
"The  pleasure  of  serving  such  a  charming  lady  is  of 
itself  more  than  an  adequate  recompense  for  my  ex- 
ertions." 

''  Your  gallantry.  Monsieur,  may  lead  you  to  speak 
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tlius;  but  my  father  will  testify  the  gratitude  he 
owes  vou,  for  saving  his  only  child." 
^  "  How,"  enquired  Theodore,  "  did  this  accident 
happen  ?" 

"Mv  horse  was  frightened  by  the  report  of  a  gun," 
£aid  she,  ^'and  plunged-  into  the  stream.  1  was 
thrown  from  him,  but  remember  seizing  the  stirrup 
in  my  grasp.  Mv  attendants,  it  seems,  did  not  case 
to  expose  themselves  for  my  relief;  and  you,  brave 
stranger,  must  have  encountered  much  risk,  in  res- 
A    cuing  me  from  a  watery  grave." 

"It  must  l)ave  been  the  report  isi  my  fowling- 
piece  that  frightened  your  steed,"  said  Theodore; 
"and  I  cannot  forgive  myself  for  having,  though  in* 
adverlcntly,  been  the  cause  of  such  imminent  dan- 
ger, to  so  lovely  a  lady."  "But  how  could  you,  as 
men,"  said  he,  addressing  the  servants,  "see  this  la- 
dy pcrisli,  without  rendering  her  any  assistance?" 

"Neither  Jean  nor  myself  can  swim,"  replied  Ja« 
quis,  "and  before  we  could  resolve  on  what  to  do^ 
you  came  to  Mademoiselle's  assistance."     I 

The  men  had  rubbed  down  the  horse,  an^  now 
lield  the  animal,  while  Theodore  assisted  the  lady  to 
jpount. 

"  May  I  enquire,"  said  she, "  to  whom  I  am  indebt- 
ed for  my  life." 

"  Jt  is  Theodore  de  Clermont,  Mademoiselle,  who 
has  been  so  fortunate  as  to  se^rve  you." 

"  Be  assured,  Monsieur,  that  Sophia  -dies  Abbayes 
will  always  retain  a  grateful  sense  of  your  kindness," 
and  waving  her  hand  she  rode  away,  gracefully  man- 
aging her  spirited  steed,  and  followed  by  her  attend- 
ants. 

Theodore  gazed  after  her;  and  when  she  had  disr 
appeared,  his  eyes  were  still  fixed  in  the  same  di- 
rection. At  length,  recovering  sell"  possession,  he 
moved  towards  Iwme. 
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**9t)phia  dos  Abbayes,"  said  he  to  himaelf,  "thai 
jiiust,  tnen,  have  been  her  father  who  called  yester- 
day, with  Mons.  de  Beaumont.  He  has  the  appear- 
ance of  a  gentleman,  notwithstanding  my  fatner^s 
prejudice  against  him,  as  a  new  man.  His  daugh- 
ter is  veiy  lovely.  What  grace,  what  ease  of  man- 
ners ;  what  symmetry  of  form,  and  such  eyes.  How 
happy  must  Mons.  des  Abbayes  be  in  such  a  com- 
panion! She  must  greatly  enliven  the  estabfishment. 
Our  house  is  so  dull,  so  gloomy  without  female  so- 
ciety. Jeannette  alone  renders  it  tolerabli;.  I  have 
hitherto  lived  here  in  a  very  retired  maffiner ;  \mtt 
my  father  has  so  little  relish  for  society,  unless  it  be 
a  few  of  his  old  intimate  associates.  Our  neighbors 
will  think  we  neglect  them.  I  must  return  their 
visits,  though  indeed  it  ought  rather  to  be  de  Lune- 
Ville,  who  should  gain  their  good  will;  but  he  is  ab* . 
sent."  ^ 

With  simitar  thoughts  passing  ^ough  his  mind» 
he  regained  home.  He  found  the  Marquis  in  a  very 
pcnswe  mood,  and  dinner  passed  over  very  silently. 

*'  My  father,"  said  Theodore,  "  1  am  thinking  of 
returning  the  visits  of  our  several  neighbors.  You:, 
will  perhaps  accompany  me  !'^ 

"  1  care  not  for  society,  my  son.  I  am  old  and  in- 
firm.    You  can  go  without  me." 

*'  But  your  old  friend  Mons.  de  Beaumont." 

"  Yes,  Theodore,  I  must  return  his  visit.  You 
may  leave  me  there  to-morrow,  and  call  on  your  re- 
turn." 

The  following  day,  UCons.  de  Beaucaire,  accom- 
panied by  his  son,  and  followed  by  several  attendants, 
set  out  on  horseback.  The^y  turned  up  what  had 
formerly  been  the  avenue  to  the  chateau  die  Bei^i^- 
mont ;  but  it  was  now  in  a  sadly  dilapidated  st^te., 
The  trees  on  each  side  had  disappeared;  but  th^ip: 
stumps  remained.  ^ 
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"What  devastation  is  here?"  said  the  Marquis de 
Bcaucaire.     "  My  poor  friend  de  Beaumont." 

Thid  ruinous  avenue  conducted  them  to  what  had 
been  the  great  hall ;  but  all  was  in  ruins,  and  the 
whole  place  seemed  abandoned.  They  were  at  a 
lOfi  how  to  proceed,  when  the  Count  himself  ap- 
peared. ■      vr-!. 

"Ah  my  friend,'*  he  cried,  "you  have  come  to  see 
me,  and  you  f^nd  our  chateau  and  the  estate  in  the- 
same  debilitated  condition,  as  their  owner;  but  fol« 
low  me,  gentlemen,  and  we  may  yet  find  an  inhabit- 
ed spot." 

Trie  Marquis  and  Theodore  dismounted,  when 
Illonsieyr  f)e  Beaumont  led  them  round  a  winding 
path,  to  a  detached  wing  of  the  building.  This  also 
bore  marks  of  violence;  but  was  repaired  very  com- 
fortably.   A  sturdy  eirl  met  them  at  the  door. 

"Nannette,"  said  the  Count  de  Beaumont,  "where 
is  Gilbert  ?" 

"My  grandfather  i^  in  the  garden." 

"  Well,  call  him  to  attend  to  those  gentlemen's 
horses  and  servants*  Yoii  must  know,  gentliemen, 
(<:ontinued  the  Count,  as  he  conducted  them  to  a 
«mall  parlour,  plainly  furnished,)  that  Nannette  and 
her  grand  father,  are  the  only  attendants  1  now  re- 
tain about  me.  On  my  return  to  France,  about 
half  my  estate  was  restored  to  roe,  but  in  such  a  ru- 
inous condition,  that  it  will  require  mucb  care  and 
elcjpence  to  restore  it  to  its  former  condition.  We 
wish  to  retrieve  the  family.  So,  while  Charles  prac- 
tices wlvat  economy  he  can,  at  his  regiment,  I  nurse 
the  estate  for  him.  We  are  not  yet  able  to  rebuild 
our  chateau ;  but  I  have  repaired  this  wing  very  com- 
fortably, which  is  sufficiently  spacious  for  a  solitary 
old  man.  And  two  attendants  are  surely  sufficient 
for  one,  who,  for  many  years,  attended  on  himself." 

"Ah  my  friend,"  said  Mens,  de  Beaucaire,  prcs^ 
sing  his  hand* 
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**Donot  pity  me,  my  friend,''  said  the  C<Hifit  de 
Beaumont,  *^  but  rather  congratulate  me,  that  1  am 
restored  to  the  patrimony  of  my  ancestors,  liy  des- 
cendants may  retriei^  the  family  splendour,  ««^  I 
am  certainly  more  fortunate,  than  ■i^^y^^'lMii^ 
our  ibitnerly  wealthy  nobles,  who  have  Wit  evt^ 
foot  of  land,  and  now  roam  in  indi^nce." 

**But,  my  friend,"  said  the  Man|uisde  Beaucaire, 
"can  yoO)  with  patience,  see  your  undoubted  prop* 
erty  auietly  possessed  by  usurpers  V^ 

**  Mens,  de  Beaucaire,  think  how  welcome  i|u>de- 
rate  rents  and  comm<^ous  lo^ngs  must  be  to  a 
man  who  not  many  years  since,  rented  a  room,  six- 
teen feet  square,  and  earned  his  subsistence,  with 
the  labour  <»f  his  hands.  Y«s,  to  you,  my  old  friend, 
I  will  candidfy  arow,  althouf^  it  be  not  known  in 
France,  nor  indeed  any  where  else,  for  I  passed  un- 
der an  assumed  name.  Yes,  my  friend,  tne  repre- 
8entati?e  of  the  family  de  BcAumont,  shayed  ttie  &• 
ces  of  the  public  to  obtain  a  livelihood." 

The  Maro^is  de  Beaucaire  raised  his  hands  an4r 
eyes  in  mute  amazement*    Theodore  listened  a^ 
tentively.  *  ,^   . 

"You  are  surprised,  my  friend;  but,1iscaped  as  if 
by  miracle  from  death,  thrown  destitute  on  a  fore^ 
soil,  with  an  infant  soni;  the  s6le  remnant  of  my  l^- 
loved  family,  I  could  not  idso  see  him  perish  wil^ 
want.  No  othei'  meaihs  of  subsistence  presented^ft^^ 
self;  but  chance  at  length  brou^t  my  fiuthflil 
bert  into  my  shop*  He  had  long  been  in  search 
me.  Judge  of  our  mutual  joy,  at  the  recognitton. 
He  had  obtained  possession  of  seme'  of  the  fanrily 
jewels,  which  he  delivered  to  me.  I  sold  theinj 
and  ^e  proceeds  enabled  me  to  commence  a  small 
perAimer's  shop.  Gilbert  assisted  me.  Olr  busi- 
ness prospered.  We  lived  comibctably ;  S||^what 
*{^,  V-         13* 
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was  of  more  importance,  I  was  enabled  to  edncatip 
my  son  Charles.'' 

Mpniieur  de  Beaucaire  pressed  the  hand  of  his 
friend,  Sit  spoke  not^^ 

,  "You  will  dine  with  me,  Monsieur  de  Beaucaire, 
a!lid  you  Monsieur  de  Clermonti  It  will  be  variety, 
for  you  ,gentlemen.  to  take  aplateofsoup,  inaplain 
fngal  style.  Gilbert  is  an  excellent  codk^  and  will 
make  us  some  little  dish,  that  even  you  will  relish 
Monsieur  de  Beaucaire." 

"  Witli  pleasure,  my  friend,  I  accept  your  invita- 
tion," said  the  Marquis,  "and  Theodore,you  may  re- 
turn to  us,  ailer  you  have  made  your  caJIs." 

*^1  sUall  not  say  adieu,"  cried  the  youth ;  and  his 
thoughts,  durine  we  continuance  of  his  ride,  was  on 
the  l&ckteness  el  fortune,  and  the  vicissitudes  of  life. 
A  Count  shaving  the  face  of  a  tailor."  This  idea 
waa  a  great  counterbalance  to  the  aristocratic  ideas 
hj^  was  imperceptibly  imbibing. 

He  had  now  reached  the  magnificent  Hotel  des 
Abbayes.    Every  thing  bespoke  grandeur  and  opu- 
%nce.     Fine  gloves  of  olives  met  his  eyes  in  every 
direction.      Orange   shrubberies    surrounded    the 
housf .     The  vines  bort^^  marks  of  the  most  care- 
ful cultivation.     Sev«a^,|p|)oms,  in  rich  liveries^ 
look  his  horse.    He  wi|s  ^fi  shewn  into  a  splendid 
imartment,  where  he  waiM  not  many  minutes,  when 
m&  AiMLTquis  des  Abbaye»madc  his  appearance. 
,   "You  are  highly  welcome,  Mons.  de  Clermont," 
said  he,  with  great  cordiality.     "I  had  purposed 
calling  on  you  this  day  myself,  to  express  my  senti- 
^  ments  of  gratitude.     To  you,  Mons.  de  Clermont,  I 
owe  the  life  of  my  only  child." 

*M  hope  Mademoiselle  des  Abbayes  has  received 
no  inUii^  from  the  accident  ?" 

"  She  is  in  excellent  health,  and  will  ?oon  appear, 
to  thank  her  deliverer."  /  ^' 
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The  door  opened,  anJ  Sophia,  in  a  rich  and  h^ 
coming  dress,  entered  and  paid  her  compliments^ 
with  a  grace  and  ease  ofmanner,  that  Thebdore  had 
not  hitherto  had  amr  idea  of.  He  return^  them  in 
his  best  manner.  She  continued  the  conversatibiv 
with  great  wit  and  g^ety,  and  her  father  difplare4^ 
much  good  sense  and  sound  understandhlg. 

Theodore  was  unususdlyiilent;  but  Ms  eyes  ahd 
ears  were  fascinated*^  He  was  hivited  to  stay  to  din- 
ner;-and  this  reminded  him  of  his  engagement  with 
Mons.  de  Beaumont,  when  dedinin^  dieirinvitation 
he  took  his  leave. 

He  found  dinner  waiting  at  the  chateau  de  Beau- 
mont; and,  on  his  arrival,  the  Count  with  his  guests' 
seated  themselves  at  tabfe,  which  was  spread  in  a 
neat  plain  style.  Gilbert,  who  had  laid  th^  clothr, 
now  took  his  place  at  the  bufet.  Hieodore  regard- 
ed him  with  attention.  He  appeared  about  My,seem- 
ed  very  hale  and  active,  and  had  a  (leculiarexpres- 
sion  of  honesfy  and  benevolence  in  his  countenance. 
Mons.  de  Beaumont  observed  the  direction  of  The- 
odore's eye».  •  "  You  seem  desirous  Mon».  dife^ler- 
mont,  of  a  further  acquaintance  with  Gilbcft^  and  I 
can  assure  you,  he  mefits  it." 

Gilbert  coloi^d,  pi^  Hb  hand  to  his  heart,  and 
bowed.    ^' Oh  Monsieur  leComte!" 

^You  are  fortunate,  Mons.  de  Beaumont^^'  said 
Theodore, "  in  such  a  raithful  attendant." 

"  You  know  not,  gentlemen,  in  what  a  variety  of 
ways,  Gilbert  can  make  himself  useful.  With  his 
own  hands,  he  has  cultivated  mpst  of  the  vegetables 
that  compose  our  dinner.  His  care  has  raised  the 
poultry.  He  has  cooked  the  dinner,  and  nowper*- 
forms  the  office  ofbutler."  '^  O  Monsieur  le  ComW,^ 
again  ejaculated  Gilbert. 

'^You  are  fortunate^  my  friend,  in  a#attach]B0|i 
that  thus  n^i^plies  its  services,"  said  the  Marqm 
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4^  Beaiacaare,  "and  jrou  were  doubly  so  ia  your  ex" 

it." 

1^  '*  Ye0,  my  friend,  I  owe  sratitode  to  (lilbertf  ior 

lie  alone  i|HMe  tbat  «)dle  tojferable,  and,  hj  bi«  fidtfa* 

fuloeit,  leUeved  me  from  dra^iT." 
GUbi^  loilcedmqiMii^Vely  af  mi  matter,  then  al, 
e  otliir.9an^eme^»    "  jSnrely,  Moniiiiir  loComtey ' 

'Mom*  n«i,  CKlbert,"  said  IdiiiMter,  "you  need 
90mtp^  ^  honoui'  of  these  gentlemen*  Yoil 
must  lbiow,g0ntl^ne%  that  Gilbert  is  very  nice  i^ 
jpecting  the  honour  of  titiede  Beaumont  Aimlyi  in^ 
^i;i«i8iderft  any  stain  upon  it,  as  ^  greatei^  p^«nbl^ 
misfortune.'' 

"The  Count  de  Beaumont  is  truly  t  jiraeticai 
philosofrfief,^  said  M<msieur  de  Beaocaii^;  a^  he' 
and  his  son  sat  on  the  t^nai!^,  fronting  ^Ir  titote^ 
enjoying  tike  coolins  breeze. 

"  Sly  iear  fiither,"  aaid  Theodore, "  the  Count  dtf 
^mmofi^  fully  demonstrates  the  proposition,  that 
H^iness;  r«siaes  nojt  in  situ^on  <it  condition.   lie 

^t^^^iliyP^P?'  ^^'^  amiM  the  ruins  of  his  hous«, 

and  ^Ptorily  eHJoys^Hil^maitm  in  his  posses^ 

sion;  and  1  think  tmit  hnjltf i^t  miserable  in  lus 

f  le,in^  even  in  Htm  siilHiliiiian,  to  wtich  he 
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:e!  Franee!^^i|MPie  old  gentleman, 
lave  your  sons  b^Kreduced!" 
ifc  we  should  be  particularly  thankful,"  said 
Theodore,  "for  we  have  been  so  singularly  fortunate^ 
amidst  U>e  devastations,  <^t  have  ovcnviielmed  so 
many  iamilies."  *^ 

*iVes>  myson,"  replied,  tiie  Marquis.  "Provi- 
dence has,  indeed,l}een  kind.  Forgive  me,  my  God, 
that  I  have  hitherto  been  sueh  an  ingtate,  in  ike 

Pidst  of  samaay  benefits.    It  is  tnm,  my  Emilie  has 
^rished;  bather  sufifeiings  wera  liion  over»  and 
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slie  doubtless  enjoys  their  rewjard  in  Heaven.    lHy 
chateati  is  destroyed;  but  another  is  provided  me, 

while  poor  de  Beaumont !    Good  ni^t,  my^ 

son ;"  and  the  Marquis^  in  a  mbre  than  conimoly  re-- 
signed  state  oHnilid,  retired  to  his  chamber. 

Theodore  was  now  left  alon^;  He  viralked  back- 
wards and  forwards,  on  the  terrace.  His  thdughttf 
quickly  escajped  from  the  (^d  chateaii  de  BeaiuiMohfv 

The  magnificent  Hdtel  des  Abbayes,  the  elegant' 
Sophia,  flitted^  through  his  imagination,  as  som^ 
Bright  olMect  of  iairy  land*  "She  is^  superlatively 
lovely,"  he  ejaculated.  "Who  is  so  lovely,  Mons. 
Theodore  ?"  said  a  voices  Theodore  started;  "Je- 
annette,  is  that  youf " 

"Who  but  me,  my  dear  young  master?     But>- 
what  lady  is  that,  who  engrosses  your  fancy!" 

"  Sit  down,  Jeannette,  and  tell,  me  all  you  know^ 
of  Mademoisene  des  Abbayes." 

"  Ah,  indeed^  Monsieur  Theodore.    I  mi^t  thea:^ 
talk  all  night.     It  is  she  then,  who  has  won  youill! 
keart?  Well  it  will  do^,  my  child..    You  are  but  a^ 
younger  son,  and  she  a  great  heiress." 

"Ah  too  true,  Jeannett^,  t  must  stifle  tttf  pre- 
(lilection  in  its  infancy ;.  Ibr^is'Marquis  des  Abbayes 
will  never  give  his  daU^ertO  a  portionless  mal^P- 

"  Do  but  hear  him^"  cried  Jeannette.     "  Letni^ 
see  the  lady  in  Provence,  who  is  too  good.(6rl^i^&M 
dore  de  Clermont;  and  dhe  too^  the  daughter  of  da' 
Monier." 

"  There  again,  Jeannette.  My  father's  prejudices 
are  so  violent  against  what  he  terms- new  m(3n." 

"Bless  me,  master  Theodore.  One  would  think 
you  were  a  child,  and  knew  nothing  of  the  worlds 
Mons.  le  Marquis  object  to  your  marrying  the  heir- 
ess of  all  the  des  Abbayes  property,  and  the  posses* 
sor  of  half  a  do^^n  estates  besides ;  andj'ou  a  youn* 
gpr  son,  and,  as  J^ou  say,  portionless!    That  were  ai 
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ifitely  story.  If  yau  were  the  eldest  son  and  succes- 
sor, perhaps  the  old  gentleman  might  ohject  a  little ; 
and,  even  then^  he  would  soon  see  the  advantages  of 
such  a  marriage.  It  would  make  the  Marquis  de 
Beaucaire  the  wealthiest  noblo  in  Provence.^' 

''Ah,  Jeannette,  I  was  educated  in  the  new  world, 
and  know  little  of  your  intricate  European  politics;, 
but  you  encourage  me;  dear  nurse,  and  I  will  love 
on ;  for  where  shall  I  again  find  such  an  assemblage 
of  perfection." 

"Mademoiselle  So|^ia  des  Abbayes  is  very  love- 
ly, and  very  amiable,"  said  Jeannette,  "but  tell  me> 
my  child,  where  did  you  meet  with  her  ?  Where  did 
you  first  see  her?" 

Theodore  related  his  yesterday's  adventure,  and 
His  morning's  visit.- 

"A good  beginning.  Monsieur  Theodore,"  cried 
the  nurse.  "  You  hav^  then  saved  her  life.  Her 
father  is  grateful,  and  you  are  in  a  fair  way  of  obtain- 
i<g  }'our  desire;  for  no  one  ever  taxed-  du  Monier- 
Marquis  des  Aibbayes  with  ingratitude.  I  shall  then- 
see  you  as  great  a  man  as  your  brother  Louis ;  nay, 
more  powerful,  and  far  more  wealthy.  You  may 
likewise  succeed  tothe  title  ;  for  a  de  Clermont  will 
surelv  make  a  better  Marquis^  than  a  du  Monien'J 

"Ah,  Jeannette,  but  it  is  not  ambition  fills  my 
heart.  It  is  love.  1  only  wish  to  obtain  the  allur- 
ing Sophia." 

"  It  is  well,  my  son.  You  are  young.  Enjoy  tho 
prospect  of  a  hBppylove;  but  old  people  look  fur- 
ther. They  think  on  the  solid  comforts  of  wealth,. 
When  your  dream  of  youthful  all  engrossing  love  has 
evaporated,  or  subsided- into  the  sober  reality  of  do- 
mestic affection,  then  will  you  find,  in  your  posses- 
sion, what  will  contain  more  solid  charms." 

"  You  alarm  me,  Jeannette.  Does  Sophia  then 
l^ossoss  such  trivial  qualities,  that  she  cannot  retain, 
affection?" 
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No,  Theodore,  I  have  always  heard  the  daugjl^ 
•ier  of  Sophia  des  Abbayes  extolled,  and  well  spoken 
of.  Love  her.  This  will  add  a  thousand  charms  to 
her  in  your  eyes.  Woo  her,  obtain  her,  my  son. 
Good  night.  I  have  some  business  in  the  house, 
that  I  must  do  immediately." 

"  Stop,  Jeannettc,  I  have  a  few  more  enquiries  to 
ipaike." 

"Not  tonight.  Master  Theodore.  I  have  now  no 
lime  to  listen  to  you." 

AgSiin  Theodore  relapsed  into  a  reverie.  Hie 
hopes  were  now  more  sanguine ;  but  still  mixed  with 
doubt.  Sophia  might  not  view  him  with  a  favoura- 
ble eye.  Her  affections  might  be  previously  enga- 
ged. Her  father  had  probably  sopne  wealthy  suitor 
in  view ;  and  his  own  father,  notwithstanding  Jean> 
nette^s  assertion,  might  be  averse  to  uniting  his  blood 
with  that  ofduMonier.  "But,  could  1  secure  So- 
phia's affections,"  thought  Theodore,  "1  might 
perhaps  obtain  her;"  and  he  retired  to  bed,  with  the 
pleasing  hope,  that  this  might  be  possible. 

De  Clermont  rode  out  the  following  day  on  horse- 
back. He  took  the  road  towards  des  Abbayes.  He 
passed  it  celuctanly ;  but  coula  frame  no  satisfacto- 
ry excusefor  again  calling^there  so  soon.  But  for- 
tune befriended  liim ;  for  h^  perceived,  on  fiiisti^ 
a  turn  in  the  road,  a  lady  with  attendants,  on  t^i^e- 
back;  when  clapping  spurs  to  his  horse,  he  soon 
overtook  Sophia,  for  she  it  was. 

"What  a  happy  rencontre  for  me.  Mademoiselle! 
I  see  that  the  past  accident  has  not  prevented  you 
from  again  venturing  out  on  your  steed." 

"Ah,  Monsieur  de  Clermont,"  cried  Sophia,  "I 
was,  it  is  true,  rather  timid  about  mounting  my  pal- 
frey to-day;  but  1  need  not  surely  fear  danger,  witli 
so  brave  a  knight  by  my  side." 

"  Do  you  then  dub  me  your  knight,  Mattemoiselle  ? 


.Unviable  pre-eminence!  Here  then  I  swear  mysell 
your  servant,  and  esteem  myself  the  most  fortunate 
.youth  in  France.'* 

"See,  then,"  said  she  gaily,  "  that  you  never  for- 
sake the  colours  of  your  lawful  mistress;"  and  site 
presented  him  a  ribband,  that  encircled  her  waist. 

With  similar  badinage  .they  enhvened  their  ride. 
To  Sophia,  this  strain  of  gallantry  was  familiar.  To 
Theodore,  it  was  new,  but  very  attractive,  and  he 
-soon  entered  into  it  with  such  spirit,  that  Mademoi- 
fielle  des  Abbayes  began  to  think  Monsieur  de  Cler- 
mont had  as  much  wit  as  bravery.  That  he  wa& 
well  made,  and  had  an  agreeable  countenance,  she 
had  already  perceived.  He  escorted  her  home,  and 
could  ilot  refuse  the  invitation  he  received  to  enter. 
The  Marquis  seemed  much  pleased  to  see  him,  and 
gave  him  a  pressing,  invitation  to  spend  as  much  time 
at  the  Hotel  des  Abbayes,. as  he  could  spare  from  his 
father. 

Thus  encouraged,  Theodore  returned  home,  with 
pleasing  hopes,  and  higli  expectations.  He  chose 
not,  however,  to  confide  tliem  to  his  fathex;  not  on- 
ly from  the  timidity  attendant  on  a  first  passion,  but 
also  from  a  dread  of  having  liis  hopes  opposed.  For 
Theodore  was  now  in  lyve.  He  livjed  but  in  the 
presence  of  Sophia.  He  passed  most  of  his  time 
with  her;  and  Mons,  ae  Beaucajre,  who  was  often 
with  his  old  friend,  the  Count  de  fieaumont,  made 
no  particular  enquiries  respecting  the  pursuits  of  his 
son.  Theodore  had  not  told  Sophia  he  loved  her ; 
but  his  every  action  demonstrated  his  growing  afiec- 
tion.  She  was  perfectly  sensible  of  his  love,  and 
■atisfied  with  this,  wished  not  to  precipitate  him  into 
a  fonna)  avowal. 

The  Marquis  des  Abbayes  was  highly  pleased 
with  his  new  acquaintance,  and  delighted  with  that 
absence  of  haughtiness  in  Theodore,  so  conspicu- 
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oii^'  ih  the  desceit&iti^s  bf  flie  ancient  noblesse. 
^^  Sophia,''  said  he,  one  day,  as  he  and  his  daughter 
were  seated  together,  "I  nave  a  better  opinion  of 
young  de  Clermont,  than  of  any  of  the  young  men  h( 
the  presc^nt  dar.  He  is  so  devoid  of  artificQ,  so  can- 
did, and  withar«o  courteous.'' 

*^  He  is  a  brave  young  man,'?  she  replied.     * 

"  Yes,  if^ophia,  he  is  a  brave  youth.  He  saved 
your  life,  I  wish  he  were  the  eldest  son,  and  heir  to 
the  Marquis  de  Beaucaire.  1  should  then  know 
\vhom  to  choose  for  a  son-in-law." 

**  What,  witiiout  consulting  me,  papa?" 

^^I  should  not  fear  much  t>pposition  from  you, 
Sophia,"  said  the  father,  smihng.  '^Our  estates 
umted,  would  be  the  ^resLtest  in  Provence ;  and  now 
that  nobility  is  again  m  vogue,  their  ancient  house 
would  add  new  lustre  toyour  mother's." 

"But  Theodore  de  Clermont  is  not  the  heir,*^ 
said  Sophia,  pensively* 

"  He  is  not,"  said  the  Marquis,  "but  we  may  pei- 
haps  soon  see  the  young  Vicount  de  Luneville,  and 
compare  the  brothers^  together." 

A  few  days  after  this  conversation,  Sophia  wand- 
ered out  alone.  The  sun  was  low  sinking  in  the 
west.  A  pleasant  breeze  fanned  the  air,  and  its  re- 
freshing^ienects  invited  to  the  fields.  She  strayed 
carelessly  along ;  but,  by  degrees,  her  steps  lost  their 
elasticity.  An  unusual  pensivenesis  pervaded  her 
mind.  She  moved  slowly  forward.  The  sun  had 
now  disappeared;  -but Cynthia  had  taken  his  place, 
and  shone  in  placid  majesty  in  the  Heavens,  which 
glittered  with  wnumerable  stars.  The  silence  of 
evening  succeeded  the  buz  of  day.  Here  and 
there  a  solitary  bird  chanted  its  pensive  note*  So- 
phia tliought  of  her  mother.  "  That  kind,  that  ami- 
able pa^nt  is  gone,"  said  she,  "and  I  am  left  with* 
out  a  lemaie  companion,    i  am  at  seventeen,  with- 
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out  a  directress.  My  father  grows  feeble.  Shoiild 
I  loose  him ;  ah  Sophia,  who  more  forsaken  than 
thou  ?  Thy  great  estates  would  only  p,rove  a  lure  for 
tkt  unprincipled  fortune-seeker,  who,  after  deceiv- 
ing my  unwary  youth,  woqid  perhaps  regard  me  at 
an  incumbrance  on  the  property."  She  paused  un* 
der alai^ee chcri^  tree, and.pensiv^ly  leaned  against 
the  trunk.  Theodore,  wha  had  called  at  the  house 
and  found  Sophia  absent,  walked  out  in  search  of 
her,  and  at  this  moment  made  his  appearance. 

'^Mademoiselle  desAbbayes,"  be  cried,  ^'wbat 
pensive  mood  th.us  leads  you  to  wander  out  alone  ^' 

'^  You  know  >MQi]i&..  de  Clermont,  that  I  have  nei- 
ther brother  nor  sister.  I  have  lost  my  mother  ^ 
and  the  age  and  infirmities  9f  my .  father  precludes 
his  accompanying  me.^ 

"Ah  Sophia,  with  what  joy,  what  pleasure-rr-r^— 
could  I  always  accompany  you." 

"You  would  then,"  she  replied,  attenr^ting  to 
shake  off  her  pensive  feeling,  "confine  me  a  prison- 
er, excepting  when  you  were  at. leisure  to  attei^d 
the  captive  bird." 

"Ah  Mademoiselle,,  it  is  your  aiIe<?tionQ  alone  that 
I  wish  to  retain  captive." 

"You  will  accompany  ii(ie  to  the house^  Jif pns.  de 
Clermont.  It  grows  Wte,  And  my.  fatjber  wifl^ibquire 
after  me." 

She  took  h^  arm^  and  they  proceeded  along  the 
winding  path,  that  led  to  the  chateau.  They  pas- 
sed through  a  thick  grove  of  orange  trees.  "  This 
was  the  favourite  retreat  of  my  mother,"  said  So- 
phia. "  C)  Mcrvs.  de  Clermont,  how  splitajy  it  now 
appears.  Hqw  often  have  I,  seated  by  her  side  in 
that  recess,  listened  with  intense  interest'to  jier  tales 
of  revolutionary.horrors ;  when  her  father,  her  mo- 
tiier,  all  lier  family  perished;  when  her  own  hfe 
liung  upon  a  thi^ad.     How  my  ^'oung  heart  beat, 
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w^en  f  imaginecl  that  kind  mother  passing  th«  first 
night  of  mou mine  for  h^r  whole  family,  alone  in  a  . 
gloomy  dismal  cell.  That  ^ew  mother  would  ^|^ 
kiss  away  my  tears.  *'Wee{»  not^  mv  child,"  4m 
^wbuld  say;  **  Your  love  'Counterbalances  all  my 
sufTerings.  May  the  fate  of  Sophia  he  far  more  hap- 
py, than  that  of  her  mother.'' 

Theodore  pressed  the  hand,  th'&t' rested  on  hia 
arm.  ^  Dear  Sophia,  would  that  my  attentions  could 
replace  ihose  of  your  nbother.  Wo'uld'that  I  were 
permitted  to  devote  my  attentions,  my  lor6,  my  life 
t6  you.  'ffeg^answer  not,  Sophia;''  and- the  youth 
trembling  in  every  fibre  awaitinsthe  decision  of  his 
fate,  bent  one- knee  on  the  ground,  and  still  'retained 
the  hand  beheld.  The  m^on^uddenfy  issuing  from 
a  cloud,  shoiie  full  upon  his  faoe,<  and  di^ayed  his 
pale  anxious  countenance,  fixed  upon  hers  with  im- 
ploring energy.  Sophia  regarded  him  fbf  some  mo- 
ments in  silence.'  The  tremor  comiiiutiicated  itself 
to  her.  '^Rise,  TheodcMre,"  said  she^^^'^rise  Mons. 
de  Clermontk''^ 

"Not  till  you  seal  my  fate^  Sophia."  * 

"  I  am  not  a  free  agent.  Monsieur  de  Clermont.  I 
depend  Entirely  onthe  willof  my  father. .-  Strive  ftot 
then  to  entangle  me^in  a  clandestine*  engagement.-^ 
Beli^%niej  Theodore,  they  generally  prove  unfor- 
tunate.** 

"  Sophia,  yow  know  not  what  4t  is^o  love,  or  you 
could  not  reason  thne.^' 

"  True,  Mot^ieur  de  Clermont,  with  ray  parents 
my  affections  have  hitherto  been  concentrated." 

"But,  dearest  Sophia,  you  hate  lost  your  mother. 
You*may  «oon  lose  your  father.  Yoiir  affections 
will  then  be  lefl^without  an  object,  while  the  unfor- 
tunate Theodore,  who  would  devote  his  life  for  you, 
whose  constant  aim  would  have  been  to  render  yo4 
tiie  happiest  ^f  women,  may  be  at  a  great  distance^ 
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miserable  and  fofiom;  for  what  i<  the  World  to  him 
without  you,  Sophia?  Voumay,  indeed,. bestow 
vourself  onsome  more  fiivorite  man;  but  he  can  never 
Igl^  you  like  Theodore*'^ 

'*  Kise,  Monsieur  de  Clermont,  and  we  can  fur- 
ther discuss  this  subject,  as  we  walk  homeward." 

**  No,  Sophia,  I  cannot  rise,  without  an  answer. 
Suspense  is  misery,  and  an  unfavourable  certainty 
wiU  be  despair.'^ 

'*  Well  then,  Theodore,  I  will  sit  beside  thee,  here 
on  this  bank.—* — > — ^Now,  my,  friend,  let  us  reason 
calmly*  You  say  you  lov^  me.  W^lfcen,  should 
I  be  so  inconsiderate  as  to  give  you  nQr  heart,  in  re^ 
turn  (q^  your  protestations,  we  are  botlkvery  young, 
entirely  dependent  on  the  will  of  our  fathers,  ohould 
they  have  other  views- for, us,  we  should,  then  only 
render  each  other  miserable*' ■ 

^^  You.  then  deny  my  suit,  Mademoiselle  des  Ab- 
bayes,''  and  he  clasped  his  hands  with  a  violent 
expression  of  agony. 

"  Theodore,  dear,  Theodore,  you  alarm  meJ" 

''O  fear  not,  Jlf^moiselle  des  Abbayes.  I  win 
conduct  you  hoqueio  safety.  De  Clermont  will  soon 
join  his  negiment,  nor  ever,  again  trouble  or  alaim 
you," 

*^  Theodore,  my  deliverer,  what  would  yoii  have 
me  do?" 

*'  O  think  no  more  of  the  portionless  de  Clermont, . 
who  has  neither  title  nor  estates  to  offer  you." 

"Ab,  little  do  you  know  how  to  appreciate  the 
heart  of  Sophia  des  Abbayes,  if  you  think  that  ambi- 
tion or  avarice  reigns  predominant  in  her  bosom." 

'^  You  cannot  love  me  then,  Sophia.  It  is  myself, 
and  not  my  fortune,  that  you  refuse." 

"  Why  will  you  thus  pei^evere,  de  CJerwonfr? 
Rather  seek  to  ingratiate  yourself  with. my-  father.^ 
Ypu  are  already  bAgh  in  bis  (avour,  and,  he  thinks 
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much  of  the  family  ofde  Clermont,  I  repeat  it  again, 
my  friend;  we  are  so  dependant (Hlf our  fatheri)  that 
wc  cannot  subaist  without  their  wood  wilK" 

*^Ah!"  exclaimed  Theodore,  ^^his  is  the  state  <d 
vassalage  and  dependance,  in  which  Europe  rcta^p 
her  sons.    Were  I  in  Americtii,  I  would  exert  the 
faculties  of  a  man,  and  maintain  you  independently. 

But  it  is  too  true,  thines  are  differently  situ* 

ated  in  France ;  and  you,  Sophia,  educated  ip  luxu- 
ry and  splendour,  could  not  conform  to  my  situation. 
tint  J  is  there  here  no  path  open  to  sucoess?  Yes,'  I 
may  rise  in  my  profession.  I  have  remained  too 
Mng  in  slothful  inaction.  I  must  join  my  regiment. 
But,  Sophia,  will  you  not  accord  me  some  small  to- 
ken, that,  when  I  appear  before  you  crowned  with 
success,  in  a  situation  to  demand  you  of  your  father, 
'  Tmay  then  rest  assured  of  y6Qr  approbation?" 

'^  You  are  then  going  to  abandon  me;  de  Clermont  ?'' 

""That  I  may  obtain  you,  Sophia." 

*^May  you  prosper,  de  Clermont,"  said  she,  in  a 
fdultering  voice.  • 

''It  is  then  with  some  reliietj 
with  me?"  said  Theodore, 
object  of  my  affections,  tell 
Clermont,  any  place  in  your 
hope  to  obtain  the  love  of  Sophia  ?" 

"Ah  J  Theodore,  why  am  I  not  at  my  own  dispo- 
sal?" 

"  You  lore  me  then,  Sophia,"'  and  he  clasped  her 
to  his  breast.  Her  heart  beat  violently,  and  a  mo- 
ment of  agonising  bliss  obliterated  all  but  present 
reality.  Sophia  gentlydisengagcd  herself.  A  pause 
succeeded.  Sophia  int^rupted  it.  "  Despair  not, 
de  Clermont,  seek  the  friendship  of  my  father.     He 

is  attached  to  you.     He  may  make  us  happy. 

Let  us  now  hasten  home.  My  absence  may  have  a- 
larmed  the  family." 

14* 
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Theodore  de 

May  he  ever 


,# 


169 


# 


<  CHAPTER  XII. 

The  pihtr  tnpft  Mf>in*d  ct*fi  of  (alrer  hue ; 
But  bold  her  mien ;  ungnardcil  rov*d  her  eye. 
Her  wliihInK  voice  the  joiilh  itlentife  caught  t 
He  gas*d  Impatient  on  the  umillng  maid ; 
Htiil  gazed  arid  Uitcned  :  then  her  name  besought, 
'riie  mi«t  of  errour  from  hio  eyei  dlnpell'd, 
ThroMch  all  her  fiaudrul  arts  In  clearest  light 
Then, In  her  native 'furoi,  he  now  beheld  ; 
Vnveird  ihe  stood,  confeisM  befurt  bis  fight. 
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VARIOUS  were  the  reflctions  tkat  occupied  the 
mind  of  Theodore,  as  he,  that  night,  laid  his  head  on 
his  sleepless  pillow.   *'  Such,"  thought  he,  ^*  arc  some 
of  miseries,  which  these  artificial  distinctions  of  so 
cicty  create.     I,  as  a  younger  son,  must  sacrifice  my 
feelings,  hopes  and  happinss,  to  the  grandeur  of  mj 
family.     My  brother  inherits  opulence.      It  is  his 
birthright ;  and  happiness  he  may  seek,  where  he 
pleases;  but  I  must  cut  my  way  through  life  with  my 
sword.     And  what  am  I  profited  by  this  blood  and 
femily  distinction,  which  I  hear  so  much  extolled  ? 
It  confines  me  to  a  barren  profession  and  prevents 
my  launching  out  jnto  any  of  the  common  avenues 
to  wealth  or  competency.     My  American  education, 
that  cherished  in  me  generous  feelings  of  honest  in- 
dependence, was  a  poor  preparation  for  my  present 
situation,  and  scenes  in  which  I  shall  probably  be 
engaged.     But  I  must  accommodate  myself  to  ex- 
istmg  circumstances,  I  must  boldly  pursue  the  path 
fortune  has  chalked  out  fpr  nne.     l  must  distinguish 
myself;  and  that  purse  pi^d  man  may  think  himself 
honoured  in  bestowing  the  hand  of  his  daughter  on 
Theodore  de  Clermont."  • 

Theodore  had  formed  tlie  resolution  of  joining 
his  regiment,  th^t  he  might  be  in  the  way  of  action 
and  promotion ;    but  several  days  elapsed,  and  he 


M3 


-►  '4 


hftd  taken  no  step  to  that  effect;  (of  he  passed  most 
of  his  time  with  Sophia,  and  c  f^fj  jki^^ut  promiseU 
himself  to  act  decisively  the  next  day. 

One  morning,  during  breakfast,  someletiers  were 
brought  in*  Theodore  opened  the  one  addressed  to 
him.  It  contained  an  order  from  his  commanding 
officer  to  join  his  regintent,  which  was  stationed  oii 
the  confines  of  Germany.  There  was  also  a  Icttet- 
froin*  de  Lim^Tille  to  his  father,  announcing  his  in- 
tention of  visi  ting  Beaucaire.  ^*  It  is  well,'*  said  the 
Marquis,  for  though  I  part  with  you,  I  shall  have  de 
LuneviHt  with  me.  Pray  Heaven,  that  he  may 
take  a  resolution  to  settle  down  quietly.  I  shall  feel . 
your  absenoe,  Theodore ;  but  you  must  follow  your 
prefessioR,  my  son,  and  carve  yourself  out  a  road  to 
distinction.^' 

Theodore  felt  that  now  he  must  eo;  and  ht  .en* 
deavored  to  exert  his  resolution  to  &part  with  be- 
coming fortitude.  His  feelings  amounted  to  agony, 
when  taking  leave  of  Sophia.  He  had  made  no  di- 
rect application  to  her  father;  for  he  deemed  it  too 
rath  an  attentat  to  risk  his  happiness  upon,  in  his 
then  dependant  condition ;  ana,  hi  parting  with  her, 
he  felt  sdl  the  uncertainty  of  hii^ituationf 

He  left  the  Marauis de  Beautaire  with  regret;  for 
much  affection  haa  grown  up  between  the  father 
and  son,  since  their  re-union.  The  old  gentleman 
shed  tears,  as  he  gave  him  his  parting  blessing,  and 
long  gazed  after  him.  But  de  Luneville  arrived. 
He  was  the  hope  of  the  family,  and  withal  a  kind 
and  dutiful  son,  though  more  volatile  and  fond  of 
,  pleasure  than  his  brOuer. 

Louis  was  much  pleased  with  Besiucaire,  and  set 
about  schemes  of  improvement,  with  the  alacrity  of 
one  who  knew  that  all  he  saw  would  soon  come  in- 
to his  possession.  He  cultivated  the  society  of  his 
neighbors,  practised  the  greatest  courtesy  and  afla> 
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"bWity  amongstJus  dependants,  and  soofi  made  hior- 
gelf  the  deli^h|||f  the  poor,  and  obtained  the  est^^ 
and  good  will  ofthc  nch.  # 

In  the  mean  time,  Theodore  pensively  putiiied 
the  road  to  his  regiment.  He  felt  solitary  fend  for- 
lorn, in  the  midst  of  France.  Sophia  engrossed' 
much  of  his  thoughts;  but  his  heart  still  recurred  to- 
his  home  in  America ;  for  such  hdoved  to  call  Ton- 
newonte.  "  If  it  is  distinction  I  am  seeking  in 
Fi-ance,"  said  Theodore,  "  I  enjoyed  more  of  it  in 
the  Genesee  country.  There  I  was  loved  and  cher- 
ished.    Now  I  am  Wandering  al^e." 

At  length  he  reached  his  regiment,  in  which  he 
held  tt  captain's  commission.  It  was  quartered  in  a 
small  frontier  town.  All  Were  strangers,  and  de 
Glermbnt  found  none  that  interested  hfm  particular- 
ly. He  would  have  been  devoured  with  ennui,  had 
he  not  exerted  himself  to  shake-off  his  dejection,  and 
applied  to  study  with  great  perseverance.  He  now 
found  the  good  effect  of  Oapt.  Marvin's  instructions, 
who  had  taught  him  to  make  the  most  of  time. 

Voung  de  Glermont  soon  gainetl  the  esteem  of  his 
brother  officers,  and  was  much  noticed  by  his  Colo- 
nel. His  dejectJcii  by  degrees  subsided,  and  his 
hopes  revived.  "  1  shall  make  myself  worthy  of  So- 
phia," thought  he,  ^'and  in  the  end  I  shall  obtain 
her."  This  was  the  prize  held  out  in  his  imagina- 
tion, as  the  reward  for  all  his  exertions ;  the  hope 
w^iich  displayed  a  smiling  vision  in  prospect;  fov 
Sophia  would  prove  faithml.  That  he  could  not 
doubt.  , 

One  evening,  The  odore  was  busily  occupied  iri 
his  chamber,  drawing  the  Jihe  of  a  fortification;  when 
ha  was  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  his  servant, 
who  handed  him  a  n(  te.  The  direction  was  in  an 
unknown  hand,  and  it  contained  these  mysieiious 
words: 
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^Handsome  stranger,  if  you  are  as  trare,  as  your 
appearance  is  prepossessing,  fly  to  the  relief  of  an 
unfortunate,  wno  must  perish  without  your  assist- 
ance. Lose  no  time;  hut  follow  the  bearer,  who 
will  conduct  you  where  your  presence  isgreatiy  de« 


sired/' 

"Who  brought  this  letter?"  enquired  Theodore^ 

"Asortof  apage,"  replied  the  senrant. 

**Shewhin»in.^' 

A  young  lad,  wraptin  a  dark  mantle^  made  his. 
appearance;     The  senrant  retired. 

"From  whom-bring  you  this  note!"  saidde^Cler* 
mont. 

"I  am  not  permitted  to  declare,"  replied  the  lad.. 

"Of  what  service  is  it,  if  I  know  not  who  wrote  it?" 

"Pollowme,  and  you  shaH  see,"  said  the  page. 

Theodore  hesitated;   but  the  spirit  of  youthful  i 
enterprise  ^promipted  him  to  underteke  what  had  so 
much  the  appearance  of  an  adventure. 

"  The  writer  of  this  is  unfortunate  ?"  said  d6  Cler- 
mont. ^ 

"-Very  probably,"  replied  the  lad."= 

Theodoro'fastened^on  his  sword,  wrapped  himself 
in  a  large  mantle;  and  they  salUed  forto. 

The  youth  let  him  through  many  turnings  and 
windings.  Theodore  endeavored  to  obtain  some 
olue  from  him  but  his  answers  were  so  laconic,  that 
he  could  discover  nothing  fA>m  them.  A  coach 
stood  waiting  in  a  retired  street.  "We  must  em- 
.  bark  in  this,"  said  the  boj^  De  Clermont  hesitated. 
"What  do  you  fear?"  cried  the  lad.  Theodore 
sprang  into  the  carriage,  and  the  horses  set  out  full 
speed.  The  evening  was  dark ;  the  blinds  up,  so 
that  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  discover  where 
they  were  conducting  him.  After  half  an  hour's 
ride,  the  carriage  stopt.  The  steps  were  let  down. 
The  young  page  sprang  out»    Theodore  followed. 
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tttid  found  hinwelf  in  tl^e  court  yard  of  wiiat  &j>pear- 
ed  a  splendid  chateau.  Several  of  the  windowa 
were  brilliaiitly  illuminated ;  and  as  he  was  inspect- 
ing the  whole,  with  attentive  curiosity,  a  door  wa^ 
opened,  through  which  his  guide  entered,  beckon> 
ing  to  Theodore  to  fc41ow.  Again  he  was  led  thio* 
many  windings ;  but  the  guide  at  length  paused  in  an 
elegant  boudoir,,  furnished  in*  the  most  luxurious 
style.  "  Rest  here,"  said  the  page,  ^ and  the  person 
you  seek  will  presently  appear."  He  then  depart- 
ed; and  Theodore,' after  surveying  the  apartment 
with  astonishment  and  curiosityf  threw  himself  on  a 
couch,  and  awaited,  with  some  degree  of  impatience^ 
the  C9nclusion  -Of  the  adventure* 

A  door  suddenly  Openedv  and  a  ladjr  m  an  elegant 
dishabille,' entered  the  apartment. '  Her  features 
were  conceaiet^  by  a  veil  thrown  carelessly  over  her 
head;  btit  the  studied  negligence  of  her  dress  dis- 
played the  utmost  symmetry  and  elegance  of  form. 
Theodore  hastily  arose.  He  bowed>ia  much  con- 
fusion, and  ^tood  hesitating  what  to  ^y. 

I'h'e  lady  curtsied,  motioned  him  ta  "sit  down^ 
then  seated  herself  beside  him,  on  an  ottoman. 

A  few  moments  silence  ensued,  while  each  took  a 
survey  of  the  other.  At  length  Theodore  assumed 
confidence  to  say,  "I  was  brought  hore  by^a  claim 
on  my  humanity.'.  Tell  me^fair  lady,  who  is  it  de- 
sires the  assistance  of  Theodore  de  Clermont,  and 
what  is  required  of  him?  for  he  trusts  he  will  never 
be  deaf  to  the  calls  of  the  |inf6rtunate." 

"Generous  stranger,"  replied  the  lady,  "it  is  as  I 
ej:pected.  The  heai-t  of  Capt.  de  Clermont  belies 
not  his  appea  ranee*" 

**  Yow  kiiow  me  then ?"  said  Theodore,  "though  I 
hive  not' the  honor  of  recognizing  you,  Madam." 

"  I  am  no  stranger  to  your  reputation,  Capt.  de 
Clermont,  and  1  ^v^^likewise  beeii  in  companx 
with  you.?' 
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'Remove  tbei>,  Madam,  that  envious  veil,  Ihaf^^^ 
may  see,  and  have  the  honor  of  knowing  who  it  tB 
that  now  addresses  me." 

^' Most  probably  you.  would  not  then  recognise 
me,  Moftsteur  de  Clermont.  You  were  last  even> 
tng  at  the  Prince  of  M-*^ — ^'s  masqued  ball?" 

*^  I  was,  MadanS^,"  replied  Theodore. 

*^  I  diere  saw  and  conversed  with  you,"  said  the 
lady. 

^^  Indeed,  Madam.,  who  then  have  I  the  honour  of 
-fliddressin^?"  # 

^^Thatis  foreign  to  the  question,"  replied  the  ia- 
.day,  smiling. 
•  "Pardon  me,  fair  lady,"  ijaid.Theodore,  "it  is  but 
a  poor  return  for  the .  trust  reposed  in  me,  thus  to 
forget  what  I  came,  here  for.  Pray,  Madam,  inform 
me  who  it  is  requires  my  assistance,  and  what  is  ex- 
pected of  me?" 

"  I  believe,  jOapt.  ,de  Clermont,  that  you  are  wor- 
thy of  confidence,.  w)ucj;i  has  occasioned  our  selec- 
tion of  you." 

"Speak  Mada^m,  in  what  can  I  oblige  so  fair  a  la* 
dy  ?  1  am  impatient  to  demonstrate  to  you,  that  your 
confidence  has  not  been  misplaced." 

"Judge. then  de  Clermont,  how  mueh  I. rely  on 
your  honor,"  apd  she  approached  near  to  him,  laid 
her  hand  ^on  his,  and  sheeted v  to  speak  in  a  low 
voice.  "I  have  a  near  relation,  de  Clermont,  who 
possesses  my  friendship^  and-  esteem.  He  has  be- 
come obnoxious  to  tlie  rii||ng  powers.  They  have 
pass^  sentence  of  death  On  him ;  but  he  is, now  con- 
cealed in  tiiis  house.  ,  It  is  hard  for  a  inan  to  luse 
his  life  for  his  political  opinions.  At  any  rate,  I 
must  save  my  cousin*  .  He  wishes  to  embark  for  A- 
inerica,  that  land  of  freedom;  but  tliis  he  cannot  do 
without  asskstauce.  We  are  closely  watched ;  for  it 
is  suspected  that  wc  harbor  him.    jNow,  Monsieur 
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mCtermont,  siny  communications,  that  you  mi^t 
have  with  American  vessels,  would  not  be  remark* 
ed,  as  it  is  known  you  were  educated  in  that  coun* 
tr^ ;  aiMl  your  iofprmation  will  likewise  be  very  useful 
to  my  cousin,  in  directing  him  how  to  condiK^  him* 
self  on  his  arrival  in  America.  You  now  perceive  tite 
necessity  of  the  secrecy  observed  in  conducting  you 
here ;  for  should  your  communication  with^us  be  ob- 
served, such  is  th«  vigilance  of  the  police,  that  we 
could  derive  no  benetit  from  any  exertions  your  ac- 
tive  generosity  viay  be  inclined  to  make  in  our  fa- 
vour." 

"Ah,  Madam,"  said  Theodore,  unconsciously  ta- 
king t(ie  hand  that  reposed  on*his«  ^^Such  a  fair 
pleader  could  never  ask  in  vain,  did  not  other  mo* 
tives  powerfully  impel  me  to  exert  myself  to  assist 
your  friend.  S^n  may  depend,  fair  lady,  on  any  as- 
sistance in  my  pow^pi^  Am  I  now  to  be  introduced 
to-  the  gentJeman  ?" 

"No,  not  tonight,"  said  the  lady.  "We  can  to- 
gether arrange  the  scheme,  and  when  all  is  prepared 
jforits  execution,    !  will  introduce  you  to  my  cous- 
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After  a  couple  of  hours  conversation,  in  which 
Theodore  and  the  lady  had  become  quite  well  ac- 
quainted, "  It  is  time  to  part  tonight,  Monsieur  de 
Clermont,"  said  she.  "In  two  days. more  I  shall a- 
gain  send  for  you,  that  we  may  determine  on  some- 
thing ;  but  before  you  depart,  you  must  partake  of 
some  refreshments." 

She  then  gave  him  her  hand,  and  conducted  him 
into  an  adjoining  apartment,  wherea  small  coUationi 
consisting  of  the  most  exquisite  luxuries,  and  the 
choicest  wines,  was  spresid  on  a  superb  sideboard* 
glittering  witli  plate.  The  lady  pressed  him  to  help 
himself;  but  no  one  else  appeare4*. .  Hp  was  not 
surprised  at  this,  as  the  account  given  by  her  fully 
acccuntedibr  the  secrecy  that  wajg  Qbsei:]^ed.. 
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Their  collation  finished,  the  lady  bade  him  gocKl- 
liight.  His  guide,  ia  the  dark  mantle,  appeared, 
•and  Theodore  was  conducted  home,  in  the  same 
manner  that  he  had  been  brought  away.  It  was  then 
dawn  bf  day.  He  thought  it  too  late  to  retire  to 
bed;  but,  throwing  himself  on  a  large  fauteuil,  he 
mused  on  this  commencement  of  an  adventure.  His 
youthful  imagination  was  incited  by  the  appearance 
of  mystery.  He  was  flattered  by  the  attentions  of 
the  amiable  lady;  and  he  resolved  to  assist  her 
friend  to  the  uttermost. 

Several  similar  visits  ensued.  Theodore  and  the 
lady  still  concerting  schemes  for  the  escape  of  her 
-cousin;  but  something  was  always  wanting,  so  that 
none  of  them  had  yet  been  carried  into  execution. 

The  lady  still  retained  her  veil,  w}%b,  though  ap- 
parently thrown  negligently  over  her  h^ad,  was  yet 
so  artfully  contrived,'  that  the  folds  concealed  her 
features.     One  evening,  a  more  than  usual  vein  of 
pleasantry  had  insinuated  itself  into  their  conversa> 
tion.     The  fate  of  the  cousin  was  forgot,  in  a  con- 
versation fiiU  of  wit  aiid  gaiety.     Theodore  discov- 
cd  the  lady  to  be  so  prepossessing,  that  an  irresista- 
^ble  curiosity  seized  him,  to  discern  the  features  of 
this  captivating  woman.  *'  Wliy,  Madam,"  exclaim- 
ed he,  "do  you  suffer  thatveil  to  conceal  the  charms   - 
that  no  doubt  lurk  beneath?"     * 

"  Such  is  the  manner  in  ^hich  your  sex  flatter  us," 
she  -  eplied.  "A  gentleman  in  company  with  a  lady, 
tliiaks  he  fails  in  good  breeding,  unless  he  command 
lier  perfections,  though  in  his  mind  he  will  not  allow 
her  the  possession  of  a  single  charm."       t 

"Ah,  Madam,  how  you  wrong  yourself?"  cried 

Theodore,    "every    thing  convinces  me  that  tiie 

c'l-iTio  of  .Kiy  lovely  incognita  are  not  excelied  by 

tiu    ibj'ousi  perfect!v>n8  of  Venus."  "<X; 

(ieneioua  wiue  and  their  previous  lively  coa»(B^ 
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eation,  had  impelled  him  to  an  unusual  degree  of  vi- 
vacity. '>  Envious  veil,"  cried  he,  "no  longer  shall 
you  conceal  them  from  my  sight ;"  and  he  snatched 
it  from  her  head. 

A.  transcendcntly  lovely  countenance  wai  expos- 
ed to  his  view.  ;  The  lady  appeared  about  five  and 
twenty.  Her  brilliant  black  eyes  shone  on  him, 
with  a  mixture  of  animation  and  voluptuousness.— 
The  negligence  of  her  ■  dishabille  also  displayed 
more  powerful  charms.  His  senses  were  entranced; 
his  eyes  sparkled;  they  expressed  love,  desire  and 
admiration. 

^^^oldman^"  cried  she,  affecting  displeasure. — 
Their  eyes  met.  A  mutual  flame  seemed  enkind- 
led. She  held -out  her  hand;  "I  must  forgive  you, 
.;  de  Clermont.^ '*  He  seized  it,  imprinted  on  it  a  pas- 
sionate kiss,  and  suiailf.  on  his  knees.  :  Mis  lips  were 
about  to  utter  protestations  of  love.  The  ardept 
gaze  of  the  lady  was  eagerly  bent  on  him.  He  rai- 
sed his  eyes  to  hers;>and  tjfie  image  of  Sophia  pre- 
sented itself  to  his  imagination..  "How  diflerent  her 
modest  glance  ?"  -thought  l|e.  <  A  pang  of  self-accu- 
sation-ensued.  ^Sophia,  am  Hhen  unfaithful  to 
virtue,  and  to  thee?"  He  bent  his,  eyes  on  the 
ground.  Confusion  and  self  abasement  followed. 
r  He  wished  |o  sink  into  the  earth.  He  dared  not  lift 
bis  eyes  again  to  meet  the  glance  so  ardently  direc- 
'  ted  at  him.  At  Jthis  moment  the  well  known  step  of 
the  guide,  warning  him  it  was  time  to  depart,  reliev- 
ed him  from  a  very  unenviable  state  of  mij^#  K? 
kpmng  from  his  recumbent  posture.  "St<i|^*  fo- 
ment, de  QJlermont,"  cried  ths  lady ;  but  de  Cler- 
mont was  gone. 

In  a  moody  frame  of  mind,  Theodore  reached  hig 

lodgings.     He  threw  himself  in  a  fauteuil;  and  his 

,  heart  felt  the  conflicts  of  remorse.     "Who  can  tliis 

.  woman  be?"  cried  he  to  himself.     In  all  our  inter- 
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C6ut>se,  she  has  given  me  no  clue,  by  which  I  can  dis- 
cover who  she  is.     Every  thing  around  her  displays 
wealth  and  magnificence.     She  evidently  encourag- 
M  my  advances.     Is  she  disengaged  ?  and  does  she 
desire  an  honorable  connexion  with  me?      Why, 
then,  so  much  mystery?  Ah,  Sophia,  did  you  know 
all  thisywould  you  ever  deign  to  think  again  of  The- 
odore?   How  has  this  Circe  played  on  my  vanity.'? 
How  could  I  for  a  moment  forget  the  modest,  the  a- 
miable  Sophia?  My  heart  wds  indeed  not  unfaithful 
to  her,  but  why  did  I  suffer  my  senses  to  be  touch- 
ed?   Why  did  1  permit  myself  io  be  led  by  vanity? 
And  should  this  cousin  prove   an  ignis    fatuus, — 
O  Theodore,  what  a  dupe  wilt  thou  have  been  ?" 

.  It  was,  however,  necessary  to  attend  p;irade ;  and 
Theodore  sallied  out  with  all  the  composure,  he 
could  assum&W  A  yoatig  officer,  named  de  Lavol, 
with  whom  he  had  been  on  greater  l^rms  of  intima- 
cy, than  with  any  other,  accompanied  him  home. 
Theodore's  plans  lay  on  the  table.  "  Let  us  see  how 
you  progress,"  said  de  Lavol,  eitiaraining  them.  '^Ah, 
indeed,  they  have  advanced  but  little,  since  I  was 
here  last;  but  if  report  speaks  truth,  you  are  far 
more  pleasantly  engaged." 

"What says  report!"  cried  Theodore,  endeavor- 
ing to  conceal  his  alarm-;  for  conscience  was  now 
his  inward  accuser. 

"It  declares  you  a  distinguished  man.  Captain  de 
Clermont,  at  least  in  the  lists  of  love." 

"And  who  is  the  object  of  my  affections?"  enquir- 
ed Theodore. 

"CHi  that  is  only  whispered;  biit  the  fame  of  a 
lady  of  high  rank  is  sadiv  implicated  with  yours ;  anU 
indeed  de  Clermont,  if  it  come  to  her  husband's 
ears,  I  may  be  called  on  to  act  as  a  second." 

Theodore  shuddered;  for  he  was  new  to  vice. 
"De  Lavol,"  said  he,  earnestly,  "I  entreat  you  to 
&eU  me  honestly  what  you  have  heard  ?" 
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De  Lavol  laid  down  the  pipers  he  held  in  hi6 
hands.  He  looked  at  Thcowc.  ^'  May  I  be  can- 
did, de  Clermont?" 

"  I  entreat  that  you  would  be  so,"  cried  Theodore. 

"Well  then,  it  is  reported  that  you  are  engaged  in 
an  intrigue ;  that  your  nights  are  spent  at  the  chateau 
de  N— — ,  and  that  your  secret  visits  there,  arc 
authorised  and  contrived  by  the  Dutchess." 

"I  never  heard  her  name  before,"  said  Theodore. 

"Report  greatly  belies  you,  then,"  said  de  Lavol. 

"Listen,  my  friend,"  cried  de  Clermont,  "1  be- 
lieve you  a  man  of  worth,  and  think  I  may  safely 
confide  in  your  honor.  A  stranger  to  the  manners 
and  society  of  Europe,  without  a  counsellor,  1  know 
not  v^hat  to  decide;  for  though  report  wrong  mc 
greatly,  it  is  true  that  I  am  involved  m  an  adventure 
of  some  intricacy." 

-  "Yon  are  right,  de  Clermpnty"  replied  de  Lavol. 
"You  nay  indeed  safely  confide  in  my  honor;  for 
thougl  yo'j;  ig  and  rather  heedless  myself,  still  my 
best  advice  and  assistance  are  at  your  service." 

Theodore  then  related  every  thingthat  had  pas- 
sed between  himself  and  ^i»  incognita.  De  Lavol 
listened  attentively.  "  You  have  fallen  into  dange- 
rous hands,"  said  he.  "  This  lady  can  be  no  other 
than  the  Dutchess  of  N — ^,  who  is  as  much  cel- 
ebrated for  artjtice,  as  for  beauty  and  gallantry.  She 
is  likewise  described  as  extremiely  revengeful,  on  the 
least  appearance  of  a  slight,  from  any  of  her  admi- 
rers. Her  husband  is  old  and  disagreeable,  but  very 
|H>werful ;  and  should  you  abruptly  break  off  all  in- 
tercourse with  the  DutcJiess,  there  is  no  knowing 
liow  far  her  resentment,  and  the  Duke's  influence 
might  be  carried ;  for  she  has  the  finesse  to  niake 
him  act  just  as  she  pleases."  • 

"  You  then  think  that  this  account  of  her  cousin 
'^'as  all  a  feint,"  said  Theodore. 
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"My  life  on  it,^^  IgN^^  ^^  Lavol. 

"I  was  lately  thirpjig  as  much,"  said  Theodore. 
*'I  must  break  off  all  communication  with  the'Iady.*' 

"Not  abruptly,  de  Clermont.  1  would  not  brave 
the  deep  artifices  of  her  resentment." 

"I  cannot  temporize,"  replied  Theodore. 

"You  must  then  leave  this  place,"  said  de  Lavol. 

"  Am  I  not  bound  to  my  regiment  ?"  cried  de  Cler- 
mont. 

"In  about  two  months,  our  regiment  changes  its 
destination..  Could  you  obtain  leave  of  absence,  for 
that  time,  you  might  avoid  further  communication 
with  your  mcogniia,  and  join  the  regiment  at  its  next 
quarters." 

"But,  shall  I  act  in  so' cowardly  a  manner?"  said 
Theodore. 

"  Bravery  is  of  no  availhere,"  said  his  friend.  "It 
is  not  your  life  she  would  aim  at,  but  your  reputa- 
tion and  honor.  Shemight  even  atcomplish  your 
dismissal  from  the  rcgrmcnt."* 

"  Into  what  perplexity  has  one  imprudent  step 
thrown  me,"  cried  Theodore.  "Had  I  not  foolishly 
obeyed'  the  first  mysterious  summons,  1  should  not 
now  be  involved  in  this  perplexing  intrigue. ' 

"You  must  learn  wisdom  from  experience,"  said 
de  Lavol.  "At  present,  follow  my  advice,  and 
obtain  leave  of  absence."  Hfe  then  took  leave,  and 
de  Clermont  passed  the  diy  very  pensively,  and  the 
ni^t  in  deliberation. 

The  following  morning,  de  Lavol  entered  in  great 
haste.  "News,  dC; Clermont!  News! But,  doff!hat 
white  cockade!"     %;  •      . 

"What  mean  you,  de  Lavol?" 
**FolJow  my  example,  and  cry,  Ptve  P  Emp^reur,'^^ 
,  said  he,  taking  some  tri-coloured  cockades  from  Ins 
pocket,  and  affixing  one  to  his  hat. 
"Are  you  mad  ?"  cried  Theodore. 
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''Mad  with  joy,  dt  Clermoat.  In  »hort  the  Em- 
peror is  in  Paris.  That  log  king,  Louis  1 8ih,  with 
all  his  Bourbon  tribe,  have  fled  Franc«^and  the  ar- 
my has  declared  for  Napoleon. .  iMNiews  reached 
lis  this  morning.  Our  regiment  has  nailed  its  Em- 
peror's return  with  shouts  of  joy.  You  must  have 
icen  in  a  trance,  not  to  have  heard  them.  Come, 
hand  mc  your  hat,  de  Clermont^  I  have  a  cockade 
for  you.'*' 

*^ This. is,  indeed,  important  news,  Capt.  de  La* 
vol ;  hut,  no,  it  is  mere  badinage*'* 

*'•  No,  feith,  it  is  no  jest,  but  joyf«l  reality.** 

"Is  it  an  officer  in  the  service  of  the  King  of 
France,  who  holds  this  discourse  ?'* 

"Hear  reason,  Capt^  de  Clermont.  Ten  years- 
since,  1  entered,  as  a  volunteer,  the  service  of  Napo- 
leon , Buonaparte.  From  grade  to  grade,  1  obtained 
at  twenty-four,  the  comnand  of  a  company,  in  which 
rank  under  the  Bourbons,  I  am  likely  to  remain  sta- 
tionary; but  the  hero  Napoleon  is  the  commander 
for  brave  men.  We  will  rise,  my  friend.  We  shall 
soon  see  active  service;  and  who  knows,  but  two 
embryo  generals  are  now  conversing.*' 

"It  such  are  your  sentiments,  how  could  you  sene 
Louis  ?"^  enquired  Theodore. 

"Could  I  stand  alone  against  the  nation?  But  I 
loved  Buonaparte  in  my  heart;  and,  now  that  he  has 
France  for  him  again,  1  follow  her  example,  with  joy- 
ful alacrity.  ^Vive  V  Empereur!  Vive  J^apoleonP — ' 
Come,  hand  me  your  hat,  here  is  the  cpckadf,"  con- 
tinued dc  LavoK 

"No,"  replied  Theodore,  "  I  entered  the  service 
of  Louis  the  eighteenth;  I  swore  fealty  to  him;  and, 
during  bis  life,  I  can  serve  no  other." 

"  You  will  then  lose  your  commission.  The  reg- 
iment has  declared  for  Napoleon,"  said  de  Lavol. 

"  Be  it  so,"  cried  Theodore.  "  It  is  near  the  time 
of  parade*     Shall  we  go  together?" 
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*^I  am  ttitl  jTOur  friend,  Capt.  de  Clermont,  tho^' 
we  may  difier  in  political  opinioni.  You  are  igno- 
rant of  thejMQteral  ferment,  which  now  agitates  the 
public  mincu  ^Should  you  ap|>ear  in  public,  with 
that  white  cockade, jrou  may  lose  your  life." 

*^1  will  go,''  8«d  Theodore,  *' without  any  party 
distinction.'^ 

De  Clermont  and  de  Lavol  *  proceeded  together 
through  the  street.  The  air  rang  with  the  shouts  of 
^VxvtVEmptrtwr!  Vivt  MipoUonP  Several  regi- 
ments were  aNembled  6n  ther  parade.  The  shouts 
passed  from  rank  to  rank.  **Ha¥e  I  deceived  you?'' 
said  de  LavoK 

"No,  my  friend,"  replied  Theodore,  "I  am  all  m-^ 
tonishment.     How  versatile  is  public  opinion !" 

"Not  so  much  as  you  think,  Capt.  de  Clermont. 
Napoleon  Buonaparte  possesses  the  heatt  of  the  sol- 
dtery,  under  whatever  colours  they  may  serve." 

"He  is,  indeed,  iui> extraordinary  man,"  said  The- 
odore. 

"  He  is  the  commander  for  brave  men,  Capt.  dc 
Clermont.  Come,  join  your  regiment,  and,  in  serv- 
ing the  Emperor,  lay  the  foundation  of  your  own 
fortune." 

"  I  might,j9erhaps,  be  tempted  to  follow  your  ad- 
vice," said  Theodbrej  "were  I  totally  unconnected; 

but  my  famify  is  strictly  IojiaI,  and  my  father 

No,  it  is  impossible. '  I  must  quit  the  regiment." 

Theodore  rctumed-  pensively  to  his  quarters,  a- 
midst  the  shouts  of  enthusiasm,  that  itf'e-echocd  thro' 
the  air.  Perfectly  at  a  loss  what  course  to  pursue, 
he  sat  ruminating  in  his  apartment.  He  must  quit 
his  regiment;  but  where  must  he  proceed  ?  His  fa- 
ther and  brother  had  probably  left  France.'  Had 
they  fled  to  Gewnany?  Or  had,  they  followed  the 
royal  family?  Most  likely  they  had  proceeded  to 
their  estate,  near  Vienna.    It  was  then  best  for  him 
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tojoFh  ihcm  there.  But  his  hearbpbfhted  towardg 
ProvcDcc.  Could  he  leave  Fraye,  without  taking 
leave  of  Sophia?  That  would  be  relinquiihing  her 
f6rcver.  Evcnmg  surprised  htni  in  tnis  atate  of 
uncertainty.  He-  was  pacing  the  floor  of  bis'  cham- 
ber, when  hie  oldacouaintance,  the  page,  wai  an- 
nounced. **  You  will  please  to  follow  me,  Capt.  de 
Glermont.*" 

"  Wliak,  tonightf'^  cried  Theodore,  scarcely  know- 
ing what  hesaidw' 

"Yes,  as  speedily  as  possible.  Mf  hdj  has  some- 
thine  of  importance  to  communictte^"  said  the  page. 

'impossible,  my  friend;  I  cannot  go  toDi^t,"r&>> 
plied  de  Clermont. 

'*  yfy  lady  will  be  very  much  disappointed.  She 
bid  me  noi  return  without  y«a«'' 

^'1  cannot  possibly  acoompanyyou  to  night;  for 
business  of  the  utmost  importance  detains  me»'' 

'*Is  this  the  answer  I  must  bring  my  lady  ?" 

^'  Yes,  and  present  her  my  compliments.^' 

The  page  departed ;  and  de  Lavol  entered. 

"Faithj  de  Clermont,  a  very^  eallant  answer  to 
send  a  lady;  you  will  hear  mor6  from  her,  I  can  as- 
sure you." 

"  I  shalLsoOn  be  beyond  her  influence,"  replied 
Theodore* 

"  You  leaye  us  then?**  Ajuired  his  friend. 

"There  is  no  alternative,"  cried  Theodore.  "I 
cannot  serve  Buonaparte;  honor  forbids." 

"Is  it  a  point  of  honor  ?  Well,  then,  I  must  assist 
you.  You  will  flndit  very  diflicult  to  leave  your 
regiment,  without  a  pass ;  but  I  will  step  to  the  Colo- 
nel's, and  procure  you  one." 

"  Do,  my  friend,"  said  Theodore,  "and'  you  will 
for  ever  oblige  me." 

In  about  an  hour,  de  Lavol  returned.  "  It  is  well 
for  you,  de  Clermont,"  cried  he, "  that  we  have  to  do- 
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witfra  man  frho  understands  the  point  of  honor. — 
The  Colonel,  as wtU  as  myself,  entered  the  service, 
under  Napoleon^  and  we  hold  ourselves  obliged  to 
serve  him,  as  lone  as  the  nation  recognizes  him  fur 
Emperor.  But  the  case  is  different  with  you.  The 
Colonel  esteems  you>  greatly,  and  here  is  your  pass. 
Soon  as  you  leave  the  regiment,  you  will  do  best  to 
leave  France ;  but  where  are  you  bound  ?" 

*^  I  should  like  to  visit,  my  father  in  Provence,'' 
said  Theodore.  •  , 

*'  If  your  father  is  the  loyalist  you  say,  he  has  be- 
fore this  left  France." 

*^He  has  an  estate  in  Germany,"  saidde  Clermont. 

*^  You  will,  the%  most  probably  tind  him  there," 
said  de  Lavol. 

"But  I  must  visit  Provence,"  replied  Theodore. 

^  O,  some  little  affair  du  caur.  You  must  then 
go  in  disguise." - 

"Is  it  co|»ie  to  this?"  cried  de  Clermont.  "Can- 
not an  honest  man  shew  himself  in  France?" 

"  Not  an  avowed  adii  ^rent  •  of  Louis,  a  deserter 
from  his  rerament ;  for  in  that  light  you  will  be  con- 
sidered.    You  will  be  taken  up  for  a  spy." 

"  I  mutt  then  go  in  lisguise  ?"  said  Theodore. 

"Assume  the  dre;-  -.  of  a  peasant." 

"  Thank  you  for  ihe  hint^de  Lavol.  I  have  been 
a-.larmcr,  and  "      make  no  bad  peasant.  . 
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Triamph  and  sorrow  border  neajr 
Aud  joy  ofl  inellt  into  a  tear. 
Alas !  irhat  links  of  love  that  mom 
Has  war's  rnd«»  band  asunder  torn? 
Fdr  ne*^r  was  field  so  sternly  foogbt 
And  ne*er  was  conquest  dearer  bought. ' 
Here,  pil'd  in  comnnon  slaugbter,  sleep 
Those  whom  affection  long  shall  weep ;       ^ 
Here  reststhe  iire«  that  ne'er  shall  strain  * 
His  orphans  to  his  heart  again.*'  '' 

Sir  WAiTik  So«Tt.> 


THE  next  morning's  sun  found*  ^Theodore  de 
Clennout  in  a  rustic  garb^  at  somii  miies  distance 
from  his  former  quarters.  He  walked  steadily  for- 
ward; and,  at  the  next  posf  town,  took  a  public 
conveyance.  Fearful  oCexciting  suspicion,  Theo- 
dore was  several  weeks  1h  reaching  Beaucaire,  and 
the  last  ^ge  of  his  journey  he  performed  on  foot. 

The  sun  was  tinging,  with  his  last  rays,  the  wes- 
tern horizon,  when  de  Clermont  enteted  his  native 
village.  ^  Afraid  of  attracting,  attention,  he  endeav- 
oured to  gain,  unobserved,. his  fatherVfiouse. 

Twilight  had  now  thrown  her  shadowy  ?eil  on  ev- 
ery surrounding  object.  Theodore  proceeded  has- 
tily forward.  His  heart  J&ltered,  as  he  noticed  the 
pensive  stillness,  that  hadsucceeded  the  former bua^ 
tling  activity,  through  the  environs  of  the  Hotel.  No 
lights  illummated  the  windows.  All  was  enveloped 
in  sombre  gloom..  He  approached  the  baciif  door. 
It  was  shut.  He  rapped  gently.  Presently  a  light 
glimmered  through  the  casement;  and,  ^^Mondieu, 
who  is  there?"  was  ejaculated,  in  the  well  known 
voice  of  Jeannette.  "Open  the  door,  Jeannette," 
cried  de  Clermont.  **  1  should  know  that  voice  a- 
mong  a  thousand,"  said  she,  unfastening  the  door ; 
but  started  liiack,  at  sight  of  Theodore—^.    -^^Eh 
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*m<m  dieu !  I  .thoqglii  it  was  my  fester  son'.  Who  ar.. 
.thQUiVoangmap?  Does  any i^reon  accompany  theer' 
^^'Will  'j-oxx  give  me  «k  night's  loging,  Jeannettef' 
^'£A  mon  dieu,  Master  Theodore,^'  cried  she, 
throwing  her  arms  around  his  neck.  »^' You  .here? 
and  in  this  disguise?  Oh  unfortunate  France!  But 
Gome4n,  m^^n.  There  ns  a -fire  lighted  on  iHie 
kitchen  lieara.'  Yjoa  w^  find  it  pleasant,  this  damp 
night.    Comej  wa&  iU)  my  son;"  /^ 

"But,  ray  lather,  my  brother, -where  are  they?'^  ^ 
/^  Yoij^' shall  kHH^w^^UfOon  enough,  Master  Theo- 
dore." 

"Surely  nothing hai-happened4o  them?"  enquir- 
ed-^ Clermont.^        "^    ; 

"  Prst  be  seated,  ray  child*  ^  Now,  warm  yourself, 
while  I  prepare  somethm^^r  your  supper.  «Then 
you- shwl  hear  every  thing." 

"But,  Jeannette,  consider  my  «inxiety." 
^^O)  I  shall  D»t  be  long  in  getting  your  supper. — 
There,  I  have  put  «ome  jiice  sausages  in  the  stew 
pan.  Ithink  you  are  not  fond  of  black  puddings, 
althoughthese  I,  m^e,  are  excellent;  but  every  one 
to  his  taste.  The  tea-kettle  will,,  soon  boil,  and^I 
will  thenL^make  you «  cup<;i|coiree." 

"Butf  my  fetlier;rwbepels  he,  JeanHette?" 
"You  ask  me  a  question,,  Mons.  Theodore,  tliat 
;  I  cannot  solve."         •  * 

"  Jetnnette,  pity  my  anxiety,  and  tell  me  what  has 
happened."  " 

"Well,  then,  while  your  supper  is  cooking,  I  will 
»it  down,  and  relate  every  thing. — : — — 0^.  these 
jausages  will  burn." 

"Nevermind  the  sausages;  but  inform  me  what 
has  happened  to  myjiither,  and  brother." 
"Ar#you  not  huni^ry,  Master  Theodore?" 
"Hangry  enough;   but  more  impatient  to  hew 
what  has  befallen  my  friendi.'* 


m 


#' 


■■/ 


'«^ 


9> 


M 


.  '*  It  is  a  l«ng  story,  IV^us.  Theo( 
''Do,  pm^,  Jeaimetf^  make  iypEiSfl  one. -^ 
"Do  npt  interrupt  me,  Mons.  ^*i@leniiont,  o^ 
ahall  nev^er  get  through  it." 

''Well,  I  am^^iient;  but^  dear  Jeaimette,  pity  my 
anxiety."* 
1^0  the  point  then.     When  you  left  its,  my  son, 
irere  all  very  happy.     Your  h£^llkiil>  Loiiis,  our 


t^ffUlg  Count  de  Luneville,  9irr}ii^h0m%OQri  after. 
He  is  a  tine  young  man,  and  a^eal;|geil<ilopian.     He 
.gained  the  love  ofeyei^one ;  btk|p|ciibgpo^  it  do^s 
him  now ;  when  he  Is  obliged  to  forsake  his  c'ouptHr, 
and  tins  fine  estate.  ■  Wellf t^<|'s- wiU  Ji)e  doi^  '  I 
hope  yet  to  sec  him  return,  ^pvenjoy^i»own  I^MI* 
And  there  was  that  oldj^r^is  d^f  Abbayes^'    m 
cried  up  your  brother  t^K^  skies.     Th6yw6^  Al- 
ways together;  and  there  were  |]|ii^ies  thei%^  ;t^|d 
partiesherc,  ail  so  happy;  -when  IpiioiiQipiart^ Jnust 
come  to  disturb  us.     I  wish  he  ha^  reiBamed  in  his 
own    little    Islqofplba;  and  not  eome  to  disturb 
honest  folks,  who  never  thought  to  troi)ibil!^himi^«-> 
Yet,  come  he  did;  and  then  th^re  #as  noise  and 
clamour,  some  declaring  for  the  Emperot,  and  some 
upholding  the  King.    Monsieur  de  B^ptefMre  »id 
our  young  Mons.  de  Luheville,  y/t^  imh  k\m  sol- 
diei«,  to  solid  back  Buonaparte.    ;0  how  brave  they 
looked,.  01^  their  noble  hors^i,,  marching   forWliwi 
with  the  regiment!  But  it  would  hot  do.      The  jol-* 
diers,  the  cowardly  4ooiis,  left  them,  and  joi  ed  Buo- 
naparte, instead  W  flgl^tinf    him.     So  Monsieur  le 
Marquis,  and  our  young  Mons .  de  Luneville  came 
riding  home  at  night,  ip  great  haste." 

"AhjJeannette,"  said  your  bi-other,  "we  must  leave 
you  again." 

''  1  hope  not,  my  dear  Mons.  deXuncville."  ciaed  I.  ? 

"Yes,  indeed  Jeaunette;  those  base  viiiii..Mi  lutivc 
forsakei)  us.  We  must  away  to  Germany,  aiifd*  get 
braver  soldiers." 
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"Well  nowj"  saidi,  "a  murrain  take  them,  for 
such  baseness."  \^**They  th«i  sent  for  the  steward, 
and  gave  all  in  charge  to  him,  to  try  to  keep  it  for 
them;  the  estate  1  mean,  for  the  house  th«y  left  in 
my  care,  and  they  did  not  even  ask  x^Iarchemain, 
nor  his  wife  neither,  to  live  here,  while  they  are  a- 
way.  No,  for  they  knew  well  enough,  they  could 
confide  all  t^  Jeannette^  The  steward  with  his 
Madelon,  live  in  their  own  little  house ;  and,  to  give 
every  one* his  due,  Marcheniain  behaves  very  honor- 
ably, and  sends  money  to  Mons.  le  Marquis." 

"  My  father  has  then  leftFrance  /"  said  Theodore. 

"Ah,  yes.  He  has  gone  to  his  estate  in  Germany; 
but  I  must  now  get  you  your  supper." 

"  But  the  Marquis  des  i^Jjbayes,  what  has  become 
vof  him,  Jeannette/"      ,Mt 

"He  has  gone  to  Paris,"T?aid  the  nurse. 

"To  Paris f"  cried  de  Clermont,  "and  where  is 
his  dauighter?"  i      ■  * 

"Gone  to  Paris  with  him.  You  could  not  think 
he  woulddlave  her  behind;  but  the  truth  is,  that  he 
only  Vent  to  Paris,  to  take  care  of  her." 

"  Was  Sophia  then  expo£.ed  to  danger  in  this  place?" 
enquired  Theodore. 

"No  one  here  would  injure  Sophia  des  Abbayes. 
But  her  father  was^  friencl  of  the  Emperor,  and  has 
a  sister  married  to  op0  of  his  Generals,  The  good 
ladyjSei;^t  for  her  niece,  to  come  and  pass  some  time 
with  her  at  Paris  4  and  the  Marquis  accompanied  his 
daughter."  "'■ 

"Alas !"  exclaimed  Theodore, "  they  are  tlien  all 
gone." 

"  No,  your  father^s  old  friend,  Mons.  de  Beaumont, 
still  remains  undisturbed  in  his  old  ruinous  chateau; 
but,  now,  Master  Theodore,  eat  your  supper." 

"I  will  endeavor  to  honor  your  good  cheer,"  said 
Theodore,  "but your  tidings,  Jeanuette,  have  h6i 
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*encreased  my  appetite."  He,  however,  did  credit 
to  the  repast;  for  his  pedestrian  mode  of  travelling 
iiad  prepared  him  an  excellent  relish. 

The  communicative  Jeannejlte  had  many  anec- 
dotes to  relate.  Theodore,  having  finished  his  sup- 
per, sat  silent  and  absorbed  by  the  fireside.  At 
length,  the  good  woman,  observmg  with  what  little 

interest  he  attended  to  her  details -"You  are 

weary,-my  child,"  said  she,  "you  had  better  retire 
to  bed,  and  in  the  morning,  Paul  will  be  ready  to  ex- 
.€cute  any  orders  you  may  have  for  him." 

"Who  is  this  Paul?"  eiiquired  Theodore. 

"  My  grandson.  Do  you  not  remember  young 
Paul?  He  lives  with  me  now,  but  had  stept  to  the 
village,  when  you  arrived*" 

Theodore  followed. the  advice  of  his  purse;  and 
though  he  lay.  some  time,  ruminating  on  the  tidings 
he  ha^^.  heard,  a  sweet  sleep  at  length  involved  his 
senses  in  repose.  ^ 

On  leaving  his  chamber  the  follo^M^ ,  merning, 
Theodore  found  JV^archemain  awaiting  his  le^e. — 
"I  am  both  happy  and  grieved  to  see  you  here,  Mon- 
sieur de  Clermont,"  said  the  steward. 

"How  can  that  be.  Monsieur ]\Iarchemain!" 

"I  am  pleased  to  find  you. have  escaped  the  many 
pnrils  that  must  have  surrounded  you;  and  sorry  to 
think  you  have  more  to  encounter.  You  have  prob- 
ably heard  of  the  new  order,  issued  by  the  Emperor, 
requiring  all  emigrants,  who  have  returned  since 
1814,  to  leave  tlie  Empire  in  fifteen  days,  or  be  bro't 
before  a  court  of  justice  for  trial.  That  term  is  now 
expired." 

"I  have  heard  nothing  of  it,"  said  Theodore,  "for 
I  travelled  in  the  most  obscure  manner,  and  was 
cautious  of  making  any  enquiries ;  but  what  must 
now  be  done,  Mons.  Marchemain  ?" 

"I  think^  Monsieur,"  said  the  steward,  "you  must 
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endeavor  to  leave  France  in  the  most  private  man- 
ner possible.  I  will  supply  you  with  all  the  money 
1  have  been  able  to  collect.  It  will  be  best  for  you 
to  join  your  father  in  Germany,  until  it  be  safe  for 
you  to  return  to  France,  which  I  hope  may  soon  be 
feasible." 

"But,  my  father's  friends,"  said  Theodore,  "can^ 
you  give  me  any  account  of  them?" 

"Mons.  de  Beaumont  did  not  come  under  the 
letter  of  the  last  .^^dict;  for  he  returned  to  France 
before  1814i^  His  son  has  prudently  transferred  his 
services  to  the  reigning  sovereign.  Mons.  de  Ab- 
bayes  and  his  daughter,  are  now  visiting  Paris." ' 

The  steward  continued  mentioning  several  other 
persons,  but  Theodore,  absorbed  in  reflection,  tho't 
only  of  the  absence  of  Sophia.  Marchemain  at 
length,  observing  his  abstraction,  took  leave,  saying 
lie  would  go  and  endeavor  to  arrange  matters  for  his 
safe  departure* 

Jeannette  now  brought  him  in  his  breakfast,  and 
he  endeavored  to  force  his  mind  to  attend  to  her  af- 
fectionate Endeavors  to  dissipate  his  melancholy. 

The  day  passed  moumfiilly;  for  he  was  forbidden 
to  stir  beyond  the  precincts  of  the  hotel.  In  the  eve- 
ning Marchemain  again  appeared,  and  informed 
Theodore,  that  he  had' engaged  him  a  passage  to  a 
port  in  Italy,  at  the  same  time  presenting  him  with^ 
a  considerable  sum  of  mony.  Theodore  then  bade 
adieu  to  Jeannette,  and  follbwed  I^archemain  to  the 
ship,  in  which  he  embarked  for  Italy,  from  whence 
he  hastened  to  his  father's  house  in  Austria.  The 
Marquis  was  delighted  to  see  his  son ;  but  de  Lune- 
ville  had  been  appointed  to  a  German  regiment, 
which  was  stationed  at  Prague. 

The  Marquis  de  Beaucaire  was  far  from  content- 
ted  in  his  present  retreat.  He  became,  every  day, 
more  aotxious  tojretum  te  his  native  country.    Some- 
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time  after  Theodore's  arrival,  he  received  a  letter 
from  an  old  friend,  who  commanded  a  regiment, 
composed  of  French  loyalists,  then  attached  to  the 
Batavinu  army. 

^' We  will  join  them,  my  son,?'  cried  he. 

"Whom,  my  father?" 

"The  valiant  Colonel  dc  Corbie.  We  will  join 
his  regiment,  as  volunteers.  I  desire  no  better,  than 
to  fall  with  France,  if  she  be  fated  to  remain  the 
prey  of  this  alien  usurper.  You,  my  son,  may  ac- 
quire glary,  and  perhaps  a  permanent  establishment 
in  this  noble  regiment." 

The  Marquis  de  Beaucaire  with  his  son,  were 
soon^n  Ghent.  Itwasin  July;  and  the  allied  ar- 
mies were  forming  to  a  point,  to  contest  with  Napo- 
leon the  fate  of  France. 

On  the  never  to  be  forgotten  morning  of  the  1 8th 
of  August,  the  Marquis  de  Beaucaire  and  his  son, 
found  themselves  with  their  regiment,  on  the  famous 
field  of  W^aterloo.  They  both  distinguished  them- 
selves in  that  bloody  scene.  Towards  the  latter 
part  of  the  day,  a  detachment  of  the  regiment,  in 
which  Theodore  was  included,  was  ordered  to  join 
an  English  regiment  in  taking  possession  of  a  re- 
doubt. They  advanced  with  the  greatest  intrepidi- 
ty* The  redoubt  was  carried,  and  Theodore,  glow- 
ing with  success,  marched  with  alacrity  to  another 
part  of  the  fieFd,  where  his  regiment  was  ordered. 
But  the  day  at  length  concluded,  amidst  this  scene 
of  carnage.  The  remains  of  both  the  contending 
armies  prepared  to  pass  the  night. 

Theodore  now  thought  of  his  father.  Wliere 
was  he  to  be  found  ?  for  they  had  been  separated, 
since  the  early  part  of  the  engagement. 

"My  father  may  be  wounded,"  thought  Theo- 
dore. "  lie  may  perhaps  lie  extended  on  this  field 
of  desolation  *,,"  and  a  ootid  shudder  shook  his  ihime. 
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He  leaned  for  a  moment  on  his  sword,and  then  start- 
ed to  seek  his  father. 

The  gloom  of  twilight  had  succeeded  the  blaze  of 
day.  The  violent  clamour  of  arms  and  thunder  of 
cannon  had  ceased ;  but  silence  still  fled  the  scene 
of  the  terrible  conflict.  De  Clermont  could  scarce- 
ly move  a  step,  without  stumbling  over  the  victims 
of  the  spirit  of  sanguinary  war.  They  were  still 
warm,  tnough  held  fast  in  the  embraces  of  death. — 
There  lay  together  the  horse,  and  his  rider ;  here 
two  strangers,  who  met  for  the  first  time,  ignorant  of 
each  others  name  or  nation — ^had  yet  deprived  each 
other  of  the  vital  principle  of  existence ;  and  now= 
they  lay  entwined,  as  in  mockery  of  the  causes  and. 
effects  of  human  ire.  The  hardy  inhabitant  of  the 
north,  and  luxurious  dweller  of  the  south,  lay  side  by 
side.  They  had  yielded  up  their  breath,  in  obedi- 
ence to  the  commands  of  despotic  masters.  They 
had  fought  and  bled  in  a  cause^  the  success  of 
which  was  to  rivet  their  own  chains.  Still  were 
these  comparatively  happy;,  for  their  sufferings  in 

this  world  at  least,  were  at  an  end- ^but  in 

thousands,  tlie  spirit  of  life  still  lingered*  Some . 
had  disentangled  themselves  from  the  bodies  of  men 
and  horses,  that  had  covered  them,  and  had  raised 
their  heads  ;^  but,  deprived  of  limbs,  they  were  una- 

^  ble  to  move.  In  this  bloody  fields  they  awaited  the 
approach  of  death.  They  thought  with  anguish  on 
their  far  distant  homes — ^the  mother  who  had  rear- 
ed their  infancy — the  wife  of  their  bosom — -the  dar- 

.  ling  infants,  soon  to  be  lefl  orphans.  Many  hearts, 
almost  ceasing  to  beat,  dwelt  on  the  favorite  maid^. 
the  selected  object  of  their  affections,  till  the  vio- 
lent throbbing  of  their  agitated  bosoms  hastened  the 
deadly  throe. — How  many  now  lefl  to  die  in  the 
open  air,  neglected  and  rorsaken,  were  thev  near 
^eir  endeared,   though  perhapa  humble  homes, 
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would  be  attended  with  anxious  solicitude,  and 
'  their  most  trifling  wants  anticipated ;  but  their  souls 
now  quit  this  mortal  world  unnoticed.  They  leave 
Iheir  flesh  to  fatten  birds  of  prey,  and  their  bones  to 
Meach,  and  whiten  on  a  foreign  soil.  Strange  per- 
versity of  human  nature,  that  thus  attaches  glory  to 
the  destruction,  of  their  species ! 

Theodore  passed  mournfully  through  the  prostrate 
crowd.  The  sound  of  dying  groans  every  moment 
impeded  his  progress.  He  would  have  wished  to 
•  succour  them  all ;  but  that  was  impossible.  He  of- 
ten paused,  and  gazed  wistfully  at  the  sufferers.  At 
length,  endeavouring  to  abstract  himself  from  the 
fearful  reality,  he  hastened  forward  in  search  of 
his  father.  In  his  progress,  he  stumbled  over  a 
prostrate  body.  A  hollow  groan  ensued  — "My 
God  1"  cried  Theodore,  horror  struck ;  for  he  was 
not  yet  seasoned  to  scenes  of  war.  Hi^heart  was 
not  yet  callous;  for  this  was  but  his  second  essay  in 
arms. 

"Who  are  you,  my  friend?"  cried  he.     "Have  I 
injured  you?" 

A  deep  groan  was  the  sole  response*     "He  is  dy- 
ing," cried  de  Glermont,  "and  I  have  aggravated  the 

sufferings  of  an  expiring  fellow  mortal!" The 

gloom  of  evening  rendered  objects  scarcely  discern- 
able ;  but  Theodore  perceived  the  person  endeav- 
ouring to  raise  himself. 

"Who  is  it,  that  bends  over  me!"  said  the  suffer- 
er, in  a  faultering  voice. 

"A  friend,"  cried  Theodore,  "who  would  serve 

you,  if  possible." "Great  God!  What  voice  is 

that?  Oh  Theodore,  Theodore,  my  son!" 

"My  father,"  cried  the  youth,  throwing  bis 
arms  around  the  aged  MaM^is;  for  he  it  was.— 
"  Oh,  my  father ;  i^  it  thus  Knd  you  ?"  The  old 
man  entwined  his  feeble  arms  around  his  son.     Hg; 
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pressed  him  to  his  heart.  **  Theodore,  I  go  to  joiiv 
your  blessed  mother."      "  Oh  my  father,  you  mu«it 

yet  live !" "  My  race  is  run,  Theodore    do 

Clermont.  1  must  follow  my  ancestors,  who  have 
qone  before  me.  But,  tell  me,  are  we  victorious  ? 
Shall  France  regain  her  king?  Will  the  old  order  of 
things  be  restored  ?'' 

"We  are  indeed  victorious,  my  fiither.  The 
enemy  fly  before  us.  In  a  few  days  Louis  the 
Eighteenth,  and  his  allies,  will  enter  Paris  in  tri- 
umph." 

"  God  be  praised,"  said  the  old  gentleman.  "  I 
now  die  content.  You  will  sec,  Theodore  de 
Clermont,  that  the  remains  of  your  father  are  laid 

with  those  of  his  ancestors: but  alas!  even 

in  death  I  shall  not  mingle  with  my  poor  Emilie. 
She  lies  far  distant,  in  a  foreign  soil.?^ 

Theodore  held  the  hand  of  his  parent.  He  pres- 
sed it  to  his  heart — "  My  father,'?  he  cried, 

"  I  hope  death  is  far  distant  from  you.  Let  me  bear 
you  intmy  arms.  I  will  find  a  retreat,  and  your 
wounds  will  be  dressed.'' 

"  Me,  my  dear  son,  my  career  will  be  presently 
terminated.  My  moments  are  numbered.  Listen, 
Theodore ;  it  is  the  last  time  you  will  ever  hear  the 
voice  of  a  father.  I  leave  you  in  a  world  of  per- 
plexity ;  but  a  brave  man  will  resist  the  storms  of  ill 
fortune.  It  grieves  me,  my  son,  that  I  cannot  bet- 
ter provide  for  you;  I  must  leave  you  ip  a  great 
measure  dependent  on  your  bi'other.  I  have  been 
so  long  deprived  of  my  estate,  that  I  have  been  un- 
able to  save  much.  Three  thousand  guineas,  lodg« 
ed  in  the  bank  of  England,  is  all  I  have  to  leave 
you.  The  securities  are  lodged  with  Marchema^i, 
who  has  orders  to  deliver,  them  to  you,  should  any 
thing  happen  to  me.  You  might  perhaps,  Theo* 
dncC)  expect  ouf  little  German  estate ;  but  that^^as' 
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well  as  i^e  estate  in  France,  are  entailed  on  the 
eldest  son.'' 

"  Oh,  mv  father,"  said  Theodore ;  "do  not  trou- 
ble yourself  With  these  matters ;  bat  let  me  endeav- 
or to  obtain  you  some  relief." 

"  Do  not  interrupt  me;  Theodore  de  Clermont. 
These  are  the  last  instructions  you  will  receive  from 
a  parent.  I  need  not  recommend  to  you,  my  son^ 
to  be  strict  in  your  morals ;  for  I  have  observed 
with  joy,  that  your  conduct  has  always  been  exem- 
plary, and  I  trust  it  will  always  continue  so ;  for 
remember,  Theodore  de  Clermont,  that  you  have 
also  the  honor  of  vour  family  to  "support.  Live  in 
amity  with  your  brother.  I  trust  he  will  always 
prove^himsclf  a  friend  to  you.  You  must  endeavor 
to  rise  ig  your  profession ;  and  should  you  be  in- 
clined to  marry,  you  must  make  choice  of  some' 
lady  whose  fortune  may  supply  the  deficiencies  in 
that  of  a  younger  son." 

The  old   gentleman  here  paused.'     Theodore 
again  entreated  permission  of  his  father,  |b  bear  him* 
in  his  arms,  to  some  place  of  retreat.        ^ 

"1  cannot  bear  transportation,"  said  Mons.  de 
Beaucaire.  "My  blessing  rest  on  you,  my  son. 
Bear  also  my  blessing  to  tlfe  Luneville. 

"My  father,"   said  Theodore,  faulteringly,  "L 
trust  you  die  happy." 

"  I  nave  nothing  to  regret  on  earth,  my  son." 

i'  But,  my  Father,  are  you^  prepared  to '  meet 
your  Saviour  ?'^ 

"  I  was  bred^a  Christian,  Theodore,*  and  1  would 
die  one.     Can  you  procure  me  a  priest  ?    But,  no ; 
do  not  leave  me.     i  feel  my  existence  fast  drawing" 
t6  a  close,  and  before  you  could  return,  it  would  be 
tbo  late ;  but  I  have  nothing  to  reproach  my- 

self with,  and  I  trust  I  shall  find  acceptance  yrutt> 
my  Creator." 
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"**  Ah,  my  father,  we  arc  all  born  sinners.  The 
scripture  saith,  "  There  is  none  can  be  deemed 
righteous,  no  not  one."  We  are  all  black  with  the 
trangresaions  of  Adam,  covered  over  with  the  de- 
filements of  original  sin  and  our  own  actual  oifen- 
ces ;  of  ourselvea  incapable  of  any  good.  Vain 
are  our  greatest  eflTorts,  without  the  assistance  of 
divine  grace.  Our  blessed  Redeemer  says,  "  After 
thou  hast  done  all,  btill  call  thyself  an  unprofitable 
servant."  Do  not  then,  dear  father,  depend  on 
your  own  merits.  You  will  find  them  as  chaff, 
scattered  before  the  wind.  "  They  will  be  weigh- 
ed in  the  balance,-  and  found  wanting." 

"  Ah,  my  son,  what  must  I  then  do  to  be  saved." 

"  I  will  a»iswer  you  in  the  words  of  St.^*aul :— - 
*'  Believe  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  shnlt 
be  saved."  Oh,  my  father,  throw  yourself  on  the 
merits  of  our  Saviour.  You  may  then  feel  assured 
to  find  acceptance  with  God." 

"Pray  wi&i  me,"  said  the  Marquis,  in  a  faint  voice.. 

The  youth  knelt  by  his  dying  father.  He  had, 
in  the  Marvin  family,  been  accustomed  to  extempo- 
rary prayer.  He  now,  in  the  midst  of  carnage, 
blood  and  desolation,  prayed  for  pardon  and  accept- 
ance for  the  soul  of  a  parents  They  were  environ- 
ed by  darkness.  Theodore  could  not  see  the  rap- 
ture enkindled  in  the  closing  eyes;  but  the  old 
gentleman  pressed  the  hand  he  held.  "  Adieu,  my 
.on  ;  you  have  been  the  means  of  opening  to  me  a 
scene  of  glory,  through  the  paths  of  death.  Yes, 
my  Saviour!  I  throw  myself  on  thy  mercy  ;  receive 
me,  as  thou  didst  the  dying  Thief  on  the  cross  ! — 
My  God!  I  trust  to  find  acceptance  with  thee^ 
through  the  merits  of  thy  son.  Theodore,  once 
more  adieu  !  May  the  Almighty  support  thee,  and 
bestow  on  thee  what  far  8ur][)asses  me  riches  of  this 
world!  Receive  a  father's  ♦ying  blessing,  and  bear 
m^  blessing  to  thy  brother.-j -My  God,  into  thy 
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hands  I  commend  my  spirit."^— Theodof4 
ed  the  hand  he  held  ;  but  the  pressure  was  not  |€- 
turned.  Theheart  that  amoment  before  responded 
to  his,  had  ceased  to  beat.  The  spirit,  that  ani- 
mated the  now  lifeless  body,  had  fled  forever. 

A  complete  sense  of  bereavement  now  occupied 
the  heart  of  Theodore.     **  Ob,  niy  father,  your  son 
is  indeed  a  forlorn  andjolitary  bieing;  but  perhaps- 
your  spirit  has  not  fled ;" — and  he  gazed  eagerly 
around-   At  length  he  espied  a  light  that  seemed  to 
proceed  from  a  dwellins,    pvtially  concealed  by 
trees.    He  seized  the  boayof  his  parent,  and  hast- 
ened towards  the  light,  which  seemed  to  fly  before 
him  ;  ^ut  Theodore  at  length  attained  the  place.— 
The  light  proceeded  from  »  small  farm-house.     A 
man  and  his  wifi^  still  occupied  their  home,  free> 
from  intrusion.     The  cottage,  small  and  secluded,  • 
had  hitherto  escaped  the  visits  of  the  soldiers  of 
either  army.     Theodore,  bearing  his  burden,  rap- 
ped at  the  door.     It  waa- opened  by  the  man.-^- 
"  For  the  love  of  God,"  cnedthe- youtfi,  "give 
me  shelter  for  my  dying  father."     The  light  held- 
by  theman  glanced  Cull  on  our  young  soldier's  face,, 
who  regarded,  him  for  a  moment  wi^h  scrutinizing 
attention.     "I  had  hoped,"  said  the  clown,  "  to 
escape  the  visits  ot  any  of  you  gentry.     Neverthe- 
less, young  man,  you  are   welcome."      "  Thank 
you,  friend,"  said  Theodore,  "  and  you  shall  also 
be  rewarded." 

He  had  now  entered  the  cottage.  A  bed  stood ' 
IB  one  corner,  on  which  he  laid  his  father. 

The  man  and  woman  gazed  on  them  alternately. 
—"It  must  be  a  dear  friend^  young  gentleman,'^ 
said  the  woman,  ^' whom  y^jB  are  so  anxious  to  re- 
cover.^' -f 

"  It  is  my  father,"  cricpl  Theodore.  "  Ob,  that^ 
Lhad  proper  assistance!  for  perhaf  9  he  has^only; 
awooaedj' 


I*' 


191 


'  jW' 


■»■ 


^^lisgistance  would  come  too  late, '  said  the  mia* 
''^  Life  has  indeed  left  this  body.'' 

Theodore  looked  wistfully  at  the  countenance, 
*'whcn  conviction  of  the  truth  flashed  on  his  mind.^- 
Hc  spake  not;  but,  covering  his  face  with  his 
hands,  yiefded  for  some  time  to  a  full  sense  of  his 
loss.  The  rustics  respected  the  feelings  of  nature, 
and  retired  in  silence  to  the  other  side  of  the  room. 
Theodore' tlicn  threw  himself -on  a  bench,  his  eyes 
fixed  on  the  lif^le«s^dy  of  his  parent.  He  recal- 
led to  his  imajln&tion  the  particulars  of  the  last  aw- 
ful scene.  TmiT'brought  to  his  mind  his  father^s 
directions  respectii^  his  sepulture. 

^^  He  desired  to  be  buried  with  his  ancestors^" 
mentally  ejaculated  Theodore.  ^^Itis  impossible 
to  effect  this  nt  present.  To-morrow  I  shall  b^ 
'obliged  to  attend  my  regiment."  He  then  con- 
sulted the  peasant.  i^ 

^^  Mapy  a  corpse  on'fhat  field  will  want  IJkrial," 

said  the  man,     ^Mf  you  take  my  advice,  Jmster, 

you  will,  for  the  present,  bury  your  father  here  ; 

'.  and,  at  a  convenient  season,  retnrn  and  cany  the 

body  tothe  distant  country  you  speak  of." 

-*■<« "I  approve  of  your  -su^estions,"  said 

Theodore,  **  and  request  your  assistance  in^its  exe- 
cution.    You  shall  be  amply  rewarded." 

"  I  am  willing  to  serve  you,"  said  the  man ;  who 
then  took  up  a  spade,  and  went  out  to  dig  the 
grav«. 

Meanwhile  Theodore  sat  Ijy  Uierhody. — This  wag 
a  moment  of  serio^  rejection.  "  To-morrow,^ 
thought  he,  "I  ina;^  follow  my  father."  "Al- 
mighty God^"  he  cried,  '^whatever  be  my  destiny, 
prepare  yny  soul  for  the  fiit  of  fate."  He  now  took 
a  retrospect  of  his  past  Hfe.  How  many  moments 
had  he  spent  in  iblly,'and  how  greatly  did  he  regret 
such  expenditure  of  <Jft  invaluable  gift  of  time.— 
He  thought  of  Sophia,  of  his  brother;  of  kis  friends 
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^  Tonne^'onte.  "Alas!"  said  he,  **  not  one  tf 
them  caiv  conjecture  the  present  mournful  situation 
<?r  Tlieodorei" 

The  man  now-entered,  and  informed  him  the 
grave  was  ready.  A  caffin  was  out  of  the  question ; 
"hat  Tlieodore  pr^jcured  a  largo  chest  from  the 
peasant.  The  hody  of  his  father,  wrapped  in  his 
military  cloak,  was  then  plaeed  in  it.  Theodore 
assistea  to  bear  the  body  of  his  parent  to  the  grave, 
which  Was  dug  iu  the  little  field  adjoining  the  hoiise. 
-^Ilis  heart  throbbed  wiui  ai^ish,  when  tlie 


earth  was  thrown  over  the  grawi^.%  He  put  some 
monef  in  the  hands  of  the  woilian,  ainl  darted 
'away.  ,.-  ^ 

Again  did  Theodore  distinguish  himself,  in  the 
neitt  day  V  engagement.  In  the  'excitement  of  the 
xtield  of  battle,  he  foi^ot  his  recent  loss.  The 
-<:ompany,  to  which  he  was  attached,  lost  its  leader 
by  a  buHet.  The  party  was  failing  back ;  when 
Theodarc  placed  himself  at  their  head,  iralhed 
them,  and  interpidly  led  them  forward,  until  a  cut 
with  a  sabre,  on  his  sword-hand,  caused  the  weap- 
on to  fall  from  his  grasp.     "Follow  on,  my  brave 

his  sword  with  his 
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comrades,"  cried  he, 

left  hand,  when  a  bullet  lodged  in  his  breast,  and 

he  fell.     His  followei's  rescued  his  body,  and  bore 

it  from  the  tield. The  ball  was  with  difficulty 

extracted  ;  aiid  his  other  wounds  dressed,  when 
Theodore  was,  with  many  others,  lodged  in  a  hos- 
pital. A  fever  and  delirium  ensued  ;  and  for  many 
weeks,  (he  life  of  Theodroe  de  Clermont  hung 
U|)on  a  thread.  The  principal  surgeon  was  skifiul, 
hut  de  Clermont  only  shared  his  atteifctions  in  com- 
mon with  some  hundreds  of  fellow  suferers. 

There,  too,  we  must  leave  him,  to  recover  as  he 
may,  and  take  a  trip  across  the  Atlantic,  to  our 
friends  at  Tonnewoate,  {v&m  whom  we  liave  been 
too  long  estranged. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


v 


^h  !  trlio  could  4eem  that  foot  of  Indian  avcxf 
Was  ne|r?-*yet  tbifreivith  laitofjnunrrougdeed. 
<i}lt*aiil*dfike  aba!iiii<ik,  from  ilroods  in  viev7, 
jj^The  ambudb'd  fuentau'a  eye  n-  »i       ,-       ,.;,;■ 

SCARCELY  had  our  friend*  at  Tonnewt^  lost 
ihetr  beloved  Theodore,  than  IJley  were^Kmed 
with  th^  declaration  oTwar.  €apt*  Marvflp&oot 
pleased.  He  was  a  friend  of  peace,  and  delmed  |rar, 
at  that  conjuncture,  highly  unnecessary ;  but  hb 
residence  Was  near  the  frontiers.  He  held  a  coni'^ 
mission,  and  must  be  prepared  to  defend  hiseoaQ^ 
Iry,  and  his  property.  He^was  accordingly  verji 
dilligent%  training  his  company;  but,  for  that  seft- 
son,  he  wad  not  called  into  actual  service. 

Aunt  Martha  grea|ta|missed  Theodore ;  and  Eve- 
lina was  at  first  peKetly  at  a  loss  for  amusement 
in  the  absence  of  her  companion.  Rpth  of  them 
impatiently  expected  his  return  ;  for  they  felt  con- 
vinced tl»t  their  affectionate  iTheodore  would  never 
be  a^le  to  exist  at  a  distance  from  his  home  and 
tholi  friends  so  tenderly  attached  to  him.  Capt. 
Marvin  smiled  incredulously  at  their  frequent  ex- 
pressions of  these  sentiments.  "  You  must  learn 
to  do  without  Theodore,"  he  would  reply.  "  Mons. 
de  Clermont  is  now  a  nobleman,  and  would  smile 
at  the  idea  of  returning  to  cultivate  the  wilds  of 
America.  "He  could  here  find  happiness,"  retort- 
ed Evelina.  ""He  might,  indeed,  have  found  it,'? 
«aid  Capt.  Marvin,  "  previously  to  .his  being  usher-- 
ed  into  the  great  world ;  but  he  would  not  at  pres- 
ent even  find  contentment. 

The  summer  passed  away,  amidst  the  usual  avo- 
cations. The  winter  inscnsiblv  glided  on,  although 
the  family  thought  it  very  monotonous.     Thev  bad, 
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Ill  autumn,  received  a  letter  from  Thodore,  Spring 
biy^ight  another;  but  it  contained  nothing  of  Jbis 
re^rn.'  He  did  not  even  bint  at  the  possibiil^  of 
«uch  a  voyage. 

Evelina  was  now  very  much  grown.  Her  ap- 
pearance was  that  of  a  youiig  woman,  and  she  be- 
g^to  consider  herself  as  ft|ich. 

'  le  morning  in  July,  William  Parker  called 
He  had  come,  as  usual,  to  spend  some 
^s  estate,  though  he  had  the  last  summer 
le  visit,  having  accompanied  his  mother, 
oif^i^l^Mfe  other  excursion.  He  now  «hook  hands 
witfi  aunt  Martha,  enquired  for  Theodore,  and 
«eemed  very  much  struck  with  the  great  improve- 
ment in  the  perpon  of  Evelina ;  but  bis  astonish- 
ment was  extreme,  when  aunt  Martha,  in  return  to 
liis  enquiry  after  Tbeodore,  replied,  ^^  that  he  was 
jtill  in  France." 

"  In  France  ?  Your  nephew  in  France !" 
"  Theodore  was  not  my  nephew,  Mr.  Parker." 
"  Indeed !  but  you  astonish  me  so,  Mrs.  Marvini 
that  I  know  not  what  inquiry  to  make  firsti" 

Aunt  Martha  satisfied  Mr.  Parker's  curiosity,  who 
was  all  amazement,  and  expressed  much  regret  at 
tlie  depdvation  he  would  experiencie  in  the  loss  of 
bis  friend^s  ^society:;  but  said  he  must  still  take  the 
liberty  of  calling  to  inquire  after  the  ladies'  health. 
— ^Aunt  Martha  relied  that  they  would  always  be 
l^py  to  see  Mr.  Parker  at  the  farm. 

He  did  not  permit  this  invitation  to  lie  dormant ; 
but  every  day  brought  William  Parker  to  the  house. 
Evehna  walked  with  him.  He  accompanied  her  in 
her  rides  ;  and  daily  brought  them  news  of  passing 
events  and  the  transactions  of  the  war,  and  seemed 
with  tlie  ladies,  almost  to  have  supplied  the  place  of 
Theodore^  Two  months  passed  in  this  manner,  du- 
png  which  Capt*    Marvin  and  his  coinpany  had 
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b6en  frequently  called  out,  on  some  aliurm  or  other* 
Parker  hid  by  degrees  become  dee[H}r«namoured 
of  Evelina.  When  he  first  made  the  discovery  to 
himself,  he  hesitated.  ^' I  might  aspire  to  a  ^t»^ 
fortune,"  thought  he,  "hut,  then,  I  shall  loose  Eve- 
lina Marvin,  and  see  her  in  possession  of  another.— 
No ;  I  could  not  bear  that ;  and,  thank  fortune,  I  have; 
property  enough,  and  naay  please  myself.  But  will 
my  mother  be  satlsiiedfl  O  she  is  pleased  wUI|  anjr 
thing'Ido;  and,  besides,  am  I  not  my  oim  ii||ll|r«i, 
independant  of  any  one?" 

He  accordingly  took  the  first  opportun^^mak- 
ing  a  declaration  of  love  to  Evelina.  She  wtij  all 
astonishrat.  t;  for  never  had  the  idea  eii|ejn||  her 
mind.  IV.  '  not  discouraged,  but  rather  0[djtec^ 
by  her  tin  «•''],  made  application,  in  form,  to  her 
father.  The  old  gentleman  hesitated;  for  neither 
had  he  thought  of  the  matter. 

"My  daughter  is  very  young,  Mr.  Parker,  too 
young  to  think  of  marrying.  It  will  be  time  enough 
some  years  hence." 

"  But,  my  dear  sir,  if  you  would  confirm  my  hopes, 
I  could  wait.  My  aflfections  are  devoted  to  your 
daughter.  My  fortune  is  large.  It  shall  be  em- 
ployed to  make  her  happy — to  anticipate  her  slight- 
est wish."  ' 

"Since  you  desire  to  unite  your  fate  with  mf 
daughter,  Mr.  Parker,  I  cannot  doubt  your  afifec-* 
tion,"  replied  Capt.  Marvin.  "  I '':ykewi8e  under- 
stand, that  your  circumstances  are  afflUenlj  butt^t 
I  do  not  consider  at  all  essential  to  happine8|»  ^^ 
competency  is  certainly  necessary  to  consti^lf 
comfort;  but  Providence  has  blessed  my  industry, 
:>nd  I  can  bestow  a  sufficiency  on  an  only  child,  to 
l)revent  her  seeking  fortune  elsewhere,  in  the  choice 
of  a  husband." 

"  Bnt,  my  dear  Capt.  Marvin,  you  do  npfc  there- 
fore reject  me?" 
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''*No,  Mr.  Parker.  1  am  not  quite  so  quixotic. — 
Yi  other  qualities  essential  to  happiness  are  joined 
with  wealth,  it  must  certainly  appear  a  further  in- 
ducement, in  the  eyes  of  a  parent." 

"Have  you  observed  any  thing  to  my  prejudice^ 
Capt.  Marvin?" 

**1  have  not,  indeed,"  replied  Capt.  Marvin,  "but 
in  a  case  like  this,  when  the  happiness  of  a  beloved 
child  is  concerned,  it  is  necessary  to  proceed  with 
due  deliberation." 

"Let  me  entreat  you,  my  drar  sir,  to  decide  in 
my  favor;  for  I  shall  never  know  happiness  without 
Evelina;  and  I  trust  I  shall  make  her  happy." 

"Previously  to  making  a  decision,  Mr.  rarker,  I 
must  f  onsult  my  daughter  and  sister." 

To  this,  Parker  »Tas  obliged  to  acquiesce;  but  a- 
waited  the  result,  with  much  impatience. 

Aunt  Martha  was  a  great  friend  to  weddings ;  and, 
besides,  thought  much  of  William  Parker,  who  had 
lately  paid  her  great  deference.  She,  however, 
sighed,  when  her  brother  mentioned  the  aflair. 

"  F*oor  Theodore !"  she  exclaimed.  "  I, had  once 
hoped  to  see  him  and  Evelina  united ;  but  he  is  lost  to 
us  for  ever;  and,  after  our  own  boy,  1  think  young 
Parker  the  most  worthy  youth  of  our  acquaintance." 

"And  what  say  you,  Evelina?"  enquired  the  h' 
ther. 

She-blushed,  and  cast  her  eyes  on  the  ground. 

"You  then  think  as  your  aunt?" 

"  O  no,  papa,  I  am  too  young  to  marry^" 

If  That  we  allow,  but  shall  1  hold  out  any  hopes  to 
]tt  Parker,  that  in  time  you  may  be  induced  to 
unite  your  fate  with  his?" 

"O  no,  papa.     Do  not  tell  him  any  such  thing." 

"Your  reasons,  Evelina?" 

"  I  do  not  love  him ;  nor  can  I  ever  love  him,"  she 
replicd<^ 
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"f  thought/'  said  aunt  Martha,  ^'jr«u  were  highly 
pleased  with  his  company?" 

*'I  like  him  well  enough  for  a  visitor,"  said  Eve- 
fina,  assuming  courage ;  "  but  I  can  never  think  oiT 
him  for  a  husband.  He  is  so  arbitrary,  so  impatient, 
so  imperious.  No,  never  can  he  supply  to  me  the 
place  of  my  dear  aunt  Martha  and  of  my  affectionate 
father." 

"  Then  you  shall  never  more  be  troubled  with  th6 
subject,  my  dear  child,"  said  Capt.  Marvin,  "and  1 
am  also  much  pleased  with  your  penetration;  for  I 
have  observed  the  same  traits  you  nieilHon,  in  the 
disposition  of  young  Parker;  apd^ii  con  vine  ed, 
that  a  habitual  controul  of  tempi^,  On  both  sides, 
can  alone  secure  happiness  in  the  married  state." 

Mr.  Parker  did  not  discovei*  any  very  great  de» 
gree  of  patient  acquiescence,  when  he  received  the 
dismissal  of  his  hopes  from  Capt.  Marvin.  He, 
however,  thought  it  a  childish  whim  of  Evelina's, 
and  still  hoped  perseverance  might,  in  the  end, 
Crown  his  wishes. ^Hfe  continued  a  daily  visi- 
tor at  the  farm ;  and  was  still  the  constant  attendant 
•f  Evelina ;  but  she  was  now  more  backward  to  ad- 
mit his  attentions ;  and,  when  he  alluded  to  his  love, 
thoui^h  in  the  most  distant  manner,  she  instantljr 
fled  from  him* 

The  frontier  was  now  kept  in  constant  alarm*-— 
The  enemy  were  daily  making  incursions  into  the 
American  territory*  Buffaloe  was  burnt,  and  many 
other  devastations  committed.  Capt.  Marvin  was 
likewise  more  frequently  abroad  with  his  company 
of  militia,  and  was  then  kept  in  constant  anxiety, 
lest,  in  his  absence,  something  fatal  should  happen 
to  his  family  at  the  farm. 

One  fine  afternoon,  Evelina  went  to  pay  a  visit  to 
an  acquaintance  iu  the  neighbourhood.  Her  father 
was  from  home,  and  aunt  Martha  bid  her  liot  stay 
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l^tCrf  She  was  mounted  on' a  favourite  horse,  ^i(t 
and  sure  of  foot,  who  soon  left  the  white  frame 
house  out  of  sight.  Evelina,  buoyant  with  the 
cheerful  spirit  of  youth,  cantered  gaily  along,  when 
suddenly  two  Indians  of  terrific  appearance  darted 
from  behind  some  trees,  and  seized  the  bridle  of  her 
horse.  Evelina  was  terribly  alarmed ;  but  did  not 
shriek. 

"What  do  you  want,  brothers?"  said  she,  endeav- 
ouring to  speak  with  calmness. 

"  Hold  fast  your  horse,  or  you  die,"  replied  one 
of  them,  and  holding  the  bridle,  they  impelled  for- 
ward the  animal,  running  swiftly  by  his  side.    Eve- 
lina, seeing  resistance  vain,  submitted  with  the  best 
l^ce  fhe  could  assume,  in  order  to  avert  their  sus- 
|rtcion ;  and  in  the  mean  time,  gazed  eagerly  in  ev- 
«ry  direction,  in  search  of  a  deliverer:  but  the  In- 
dians chose  by-ways  and  hnfrequented  paths.     No 
person  met  her  eye,  and  darkness  overtook  her,  in 
Jhis  sad  situation.     Travelhng  now  bqcame  very 
difficult;  for  an  impenetrable  gloom  overspread  the 
ibrest.      Evelina,  nearly   overcome  with  anxiety^ 
with  difficulty  kept  her  sealf  but  she  endeavoured 
to  assume  fortitude  to  meet  this  alarming  contingen- 
cy, and  mentally  recommended  herself  to  tlie  care 
of  the  Omnipresent  Deity.     The  Indians  paused  a 
moment,  and  addressed  a  few  words  to  each'  other, 
in  the  discordant  tones  of  their  savage  language; 
when  darting  out  of  the  path,  they  again  suddenly 
stopped,  and  lifting  Evelina  from  the  horse,  placed 
her  on  the  ground.    The  poor  girl,  nearly  overcome 
with  fatigue,  felt  the  greatest  relief  in  this  permission 
to  repose.     Again  she  endeavoured  to  exert  herself, 
and  retain  her  usual  presence  of  mind  j  and,  willing 
to  sofleB  her  captors,  she  attempted  to  enter  into 
conversation  with  them. 

"You  mean  to  kindle  a  fire,  brothers?"  said  sb« 
to  the  savase,  v»  ho  stood  next  her. 
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"No,  indeed,"  he  replied,  "we  will  not  open  ai| 
eye  to  our  enemy,  that  he  may  discover  us." 

"Who  are  your  enemies,  brother?" 

"We  are  brothers  and  allies  to  the  great  Kin^,— 
the  King  of  England.  We  have  with  him,  raised 
the  hatchet  agamst  the  Yankees,  and  their  ClMef." 

"But  I  am  not  your  enemy,  my  brothei  You 
will  not  injure  me?^' 

"  Your  people  are  our  enenties,  and  we  have  ta* 
ken  you  captjve." 

"if  you  will  but  restore  me  to  ray  father^  he:,wilt 
reward  yoir  handsomely." 

As  they  did  not  instantly  reply,  Evelina  began  td^ 
entertain  the  hope,  that  shi6  had  prevailed. 

"Let  us  return  instantly,  my  brothers,"  she  ex-- 
claimed.  "  You  shall  be  well  treated  at  our  farm, 
and  have  any  thing  you  may  desire ;  for  my  father 
will  bestow  rewards  on  you,  in  return  for  his  child."" 

"We  cannot  return  with  you,  my  sister;"  saidonf^ 
of  the  Indians,  "for  your  brothers  would  slay  usi 
We  must  likewise  meet  tonight  our  war  party,  wha 
expect  us.  You  are^r  captive,  and  must  comer 
with  us  to  our  village^Rjbut,  sister,  you  shall  be  well 
taken  care  of.  You  sEall  jr^^ei^n  my  wigwaum 
with  my  squaw,  and  be  untb  her  a  daughter." 

Evelina  relapsed  into  despair,  at  this  answer;; 
but,  not  willing  to  exasperate  her  sa«V8^e  eaptors^ 
she  continued  silent.  '? 

Suddenly  the  moon,  emerging  fro|ri  beneath  the 
dark  and  lofty  trees  of  the  forest,  rose  resplendent 
in  the  heavens,  and  discovered  to  Evdina  the  sur- 
rounding scene.  She  was  seated  on  the  f&ot  of  a 
wide  spreading  oak.  The  trees  o^  the  forest  rose 
thick  and  gloomy  around.  No  clearing  was  dis- 
cernible. The  underbrush,  that  wouncrtiiickly  a- 
mongst  the  lofty  trees,  shewed  that  this  was  npt  the 
habitation  of  man.    By  her  side  stood  one  of  the  !»• 
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i&ans,  erect  as  the  pine  tree,  withliis  tomaliawlc  and 
Knife  in  his  girdle,  and  his  rifle  in  his  hand.  At  tk 
little  distance,  leaning  against  tbe  trunk  of  an  ageif 
birch,  stood  the  other  savage,  scowling  at  his  de- 
fenceless captive,  as  the  moon  beams  rested  on  his* 
vindictive  countenance.  At  his  (eet,  fastened  to  a 
young  fir,  was  the  horse,  who  was  endeavouring  to 
catch  at  a  few  scanty  mouthfnis  of  twigs.  Evelina 
gazed  anxiously  around,  and  again  recommended' 
herself  to  the  charge  of  Heaven. 

The  Indians  lighted  their  pipes  by  the  means  of  a 
dry  spungy  wood,  and  flintv  contained  in  the  pouchy 
that  hung  suspended  from  their  girdles.  In  about 
fifteen  minutes,  they  again  lifted  their  prisoner  on 
her  horse,  and^  placing  themselves  on  each  side,  and* 
holding  her  bridle,  they  Once  more  started  briskly 
forward.  Poor  Evelina  now  gave  herself  up  for  lost. 
She  scarce  hoped  ever  again  to  be  seated  on  the  do- 
mestic hearth  with  her  kind  father,  and  indulgent' 
aunt,  each  striving  to  impart  pleasure  and  instruction 
to  their  darling  child.  She,  however,  retained  her 
fortitude ;  and  her  eyes  were  constanly  bent  in  eager 
search  of  help;  yet  none  met.her  view.  Despair- 
ingly she  closed  her  eyes ;  bbt  again  raising  them, 
she  thought  that  slie  dis€erhed  two  figures  emerging 
from  behind  some  trees.  The  quick  ears  of  the  In-' 
dians  had  also  discovered  some  Cause  of  alarm ;  fop 
they  hastily  turned  their  faces  the  same  way. 

"  Now,"  thought  Evelina., "  is  the  time  for  alarm  ;'^ 
and  she  called  out,  "help!  help!"  One  of  the  In- 
dians turned  hastily  towards  her. 

"As  you  value  ydur  life,"  cried  he,  "keep  silence.'* 
The  other  glanced  defiance  from  his  scowling  eye. 
They  hastened  their  pace,  and  were  moving  rapidly 
forward,  when  two  guns  were  fired.  The  scowling 
Indian  fell  dead  on  the  ground;  and  the  other  dart- 
ed away  through  the  forest,  leaving  Evelina  to  her 
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cv^n  discretion.    She  instantly  reined  in  Iier  lAdt^e^r 
and  awaited  the  appearance  of  her  unknown  deliv-^ . 
crer.     A  black  face  was  tirst  seen,  peeping  behind  ' 
a  tree;  and,  a  moment  after,  William  rarker  stood 
before  her. 

^4s  it  then  you,  Lhave  saved,  Evdina?"he  cried. 
"Gracious  Heaven!  What  has  brought  you  into 
this  forest  at  night,  so  far  from  home,  and  in  the 
power  of  Indians  ?'" 

"Oh  Mr.  Parker," replied  Evelina,  "conduct  me 
home.  Aunt  Martha  will  be  distracted  at  my  dis- 
appearance ;  and  my  father - 

"  How  has  this  happened^  Miss  Marvin  ?"  again 
iDouired  Parker. 

Ev&lina  related  iier  adventures  of  the  night* 

"  You  must  be  greatly  fatigued,''  said  Parker." 

"  I  can  scarcely  sit  on  mv  horse,"  she  replied  j 
"but  let  us  hasten  home.  I  will,  exert  my, strength 
a  little  longer.'-' 

"We  are-many  miles  from  Marvin'sfarm,^'  repli"; 
ed  Parker.  "The  {^ath  is  very  intricate'.  Th6* 
moon  will  soon  set;  and  it  .will  then  be  impossible- 
to  proceed." 

"  Wliat  can  be  done  ?^*  cried  Evelina;  "is  there  a 
house  near,  where  we  can  procure  shelter  for  the* 
night?" 

"  We  have  but  just  left  the  hut  of  a  new  settler. 
Brutus  and  I  have  been  out  sporting  all  day.  We 
wandered  mucL  further  than  I  intended,  and  took 
shelter  in  a  log-house^  during  the  first  part  of  the 
evening;  but  when  the  moon  rose,  we  again  sallied 
out,  and,  thank  God,  that  we  did  so,  since  1  have 
Jhad  the  inexpressible  pleasure  of  delivering  my  be- 
loved Evelina*  Permit  me  now  to  lead  your  norsc; 
to  the  house,  where  we  may  safely  pass  the  night.^^ 

"  But  how  did  you  know  of  my  danger  V^'  inciukcd. 
IJveliua,  as  Ihey  j^roceedftd  fovwardy 
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*I  knew  it  not,  Evelina ;  but,  alarmed  W  yom^ 
cry  for  help,  1  looked  round  and  saw  the  Indianf*' 
'bearing  away  a  female ;  when  Brutus  and  myself 
concealed  ourselves  behind  some  treea,  from  Whence 
we  took  aim  at  the  Indians,  who  were  evidently 
British  allies.  One  of  them  is  dead,  I  believe^ 
Well,  let  him  die.  His  friends  may  return  for  him, 
if  they  please.  The  snbtle  rascals,  to  venture  so 
Ibr  into  our  territory,  and  carry  away  our  ladies- 
prisoners,  to  confine  them  in  their  wigwams,  to  be 
sure.*' 

"Well,  Mr.  Parker,^'  saidEvelintf,  "I  am  deliv- 
ered from  their  clutches  ;  and  under  the  escort  of 
such  brave  men,  I  must  certainly  be  safe :  but  still 
A  cheering  fireside  woukl  b«  nmra  oomfortable  this^ 
cold  night,  ihan  riding  through  these  woods,  seeking 
adventures.  So,  if  you  please,  we  will  hasten  our 
pace  a  little  to  find  the  house  you  mentioned.'' 

Brutus  went  first,  exploring  the  way,  and  Parker* 
followed,  leadine^Evelina's  horse.  At  length  they 
came  to  a  small  field  of  cleared  ground^  containing' 
about  three  acres»  A  little  log  cabin  stood  in  the- 
midst.  Brutus  rapped  at  the  door :  a*  voice  within 
made  some  demur  to  open  it;  but  Brutus  again 
thundering  at  the  door,  it  was  at  leng^  opened  by 
an  uncouth  figure  of  a  man*  Parker  desired  shelter 
ibr  a  lady,  and  they  were  invited  to  walk  in. 

The  dwelling  contained  but  one  room,  of  about 
twenty  feet  square.  Two  or  thrive  benches,  a  mis- 
erable bed,  and  a  few  trays,  was  all  the  Visible  fur- 
niture. A  large  open  chimney,  built  of  sticks  and 
clay,  occupied  nearly  one  side  of  the  house.  This 
was  filled  witli  an  immense  wood  fire,  that  blazed  a 
cheering  welcome ;  and  our  party  seated  themselves 
sociablv  by  its  side.  The  forester,  likewise  seating 
himself,  expressed  his  surprise  at  a  lady's  travelling 
&roug.li  the  woods^  al  ^i  time  of  nigtit ;  but,  when^ 
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Tarkcr  answered,  ^  that  she  had  l>een  nihaway  with 
by  British  Indians,  their  host  opened  his  eyes  m 
amazement ;  and  his  good  woman,  huddhng  on  her 
gown,  sprung  from  her  bed,  followed  by  two  or 
three  half  naked  children.  Our  travellers  were 
now  inundated  with  questions ;  and  their  hearers, 
with  their  mouths  wide  open,  greedily  devoured  the 
answers.  At  length,  their  thirsting  curiosity  a  little 
allayed,  Parker  inquired  of  the  woodsman,  if  he 
could  furnish  them  with  refreshments,  for  which 
they  should  be  liberally  repaid. 

"  You  shall  have  every  thing  that  is  nice,"  cried 
the  woman,  ^^for  that  gal  must,  1  guess,  be  shock- 
ing hungry." 

"  Wounds,"  cried  tlie  man,  "them  deuced  Indians 
is  the  plague.  'Tis  a  confounded  plague  for  the 
British  to  hire  the  sneaking  rascals,  to  kill  and 
run  away  with  men  and  women  folks,  and  .children 
too,  1  swan;  but  I  calculate  they  will  not  carry  on 
that  game  long ;  for  we  will  yet  takeiiie  Canadas^; 
as  our  brave  Commodore  has  taken  their  ships 
lake  Erie.  Yes,  that  «we  shall,  we  will  be  up  w^ 
these  re4  scoundrels." 

^'  Oh,  the  darnation  creatures,"  cried  the  wife,  as 
-slie  was  turning  her  pancakes.  "  Was'nt  you  in  a 
frightful  taking,  gal,  when  you  was  riding  Mter- 
bkelter,  through  the  baush,  with  the  yelling  Indians 
holding  your  horse's  bridle  ?  I  wonder  their  yells 
did'ut  frighten  the  poor  beast  away.  Then  you 
might  have  got  off,  hut  you  might,  may  be,  have 
broke  your  neck,  scampering  over  some  of  the 
windfalls ;  for  there  is  plenty  of  them  in  the  woods  : 
1  calculate  I  never  see  no  many  before ;  though  this 
be  the  fifth  time  that  Solomon  and  I  did  begin  the 
world." 

"  Indeed,"  said  Parker ;  "  why  did  you  not  keep 
\fi  one  fajrmj  it  might  be  worth  something  now." 
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'*•!  sold  llie Improvements," ipplicd  Solomon;  for 
"1  like  to  be  turning  a  little  cash,  now  and  then :  an^ 
then,  I  guess,  1  do'nt  much  Hke  }'our  crowded  set- 
tlements.     1  love  room  and  liberty,  -and  plenty  of 
game." 

*'  I  swan,"  said  his  help-mate ;  *•  the  last  im- 
provement we  sold,  1  had  not  seen  a  bit  of  deer  for 
three  months."  ^ 

"  It  is  almost  as  bad  now,"  cried  the  man ;  "and 
darnation  lake  it,  I  do'nt  know  where  to  shove  to 
next,  there  be  such  a  confounded  sight  of  followers 
coming  after  us,  wherever  we  sit  down." 

"  It  must  be  very  provoking,"  said  Parker. 

*'  Oh,  confounded  provoking,  I  guess,"  exclaimed 
the  woman  ;  ^^  but,  come  young  man,  come  gal,  a 
nice  supper  is  ready.  Blackey,  there,  can  wait 
■awhile." 

Evelina  looked  round  for  the  proffered  refresh- 
ments. On  a  broken  pine  table,  propped  up  agamst 
the  wail,  or  rather  logs  of  the  house,  were  placed 
some  gaudy  delf  cups,  an  old  tea  pot,  and  a  tin 
oup  of  milk.  Kome  buckwheat  pancakes  and  but- 
ter smoked  invitingly  in  the  midst,  and  some  hearty 
slices  of  d lied  deer  ham  were  placed  along  side. — 
Tlie  host  seated  himself  on  a  bench  by  the  table. 
*'Como  ^al,"  said  he  to  Evelina;  "here  is  room  by 
me.  You  must  be  plaguey  hungry,  and  I  guess  you 
ywill  find  tlicse  slap-jacks  very  nice.  Here  now,  1 
pour  you  out  a  cup  of  tea." 

•Parker  led  Miss  Marvin  to  the  table,  and  seated 
himself  by  her  side.  The  good  woman  was  already 
helping  hersdf.  "Come,  gal »"  cried  she,  "come, 
young  man,  eat  away,  while  the  s.ipper  is  lot. 
j^ow,  Solomon  Shover,  do'nt  be  so  hearty.  >  ou 
will  leave  r»othing  for  the  young  ^olks,  and  i  giioss 
tbeiv  is  no  moie  batter  raised  to  make  cakci  of. 
lie  is  so  fond  of  buckwheat  slap-jacks,  that,  when 
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Be  has  them,  I  cUcalate,  with  his  good  will,  he 
leaves  none  for  nohadiy  else**'  ^ 

But  EveHna's  a^itite  was  not  so  craving.  She 
tlraiik  a  c(ip  of  tea,  and  ate  %  couple  of  the  cakes. 
Parker  did  the  same.  When  thcv  left  the  table, 
Solomon  was  still  feasting  luxuriously ;  but  his  good 
woman's  hospitality  secured  some  of  the  rakes, 
which,  with'a  cup  of  tea,  she  presented  to  P  iitus, 
in^the  chimney  corner.  The  noisy  children  then 
hastened  round  the  table,  for  their  share  of  the 
regale* 

^^  Had  you  not  best  endeavor  to  take  some  re- 
pose ?^'  said  Parker  to  Evelina* 

*^  I  isee  no  accommodations  ibr  sleep  in  this  place,^' 
said  she  in  reply ;  *^  but  I  shall  make  it  up  to-morrow 
night,*  when  1  am  again  in  our  own  house." 

Parker  understood  French,  as  well  as  £lv«lina« 
He  now  addressed  her  in  that  laiiMge  in  a  low 
voice.  "  Ah,  Evelina,  you  can  en^  the  comforts 
of  home ;  but  never  can  William  Parker  relish  the 
■exhilirating  sociability  of  the  domestic  hearth." 

^'  Is  not  your  heart,  then^  alive  to  home  impres- 
sions, Mr.  Parker  ?" 

"  Yes,  Miss  Marvin^  the  heart  of  William  Parker 
is  indeefl  susceptible  of  the  strongest  atTc  ii*  n;  but 
you  slight  its  ardent  pasfion.  Yes,  Evehna,  you 
despise  the  love  of  one,  who  would  by  down  his 
existence  for  you,  With  as  much  i^ieasure  as  he 
experienced,  when  he  delivered  )  oa  irom  the  ruiiQiaa 
grasp  of  the  savages." 

"it is  true,  Mr.  Parket,  you  rescued  me  from 
my  Indian  captors,  and  I  am  much  obliged  to  you." 

"It  is  not  worth  a  thank,  dearest  Evelina.  Eve- 
ry thing  I  can  do  for  you,  is  my  duty,  my  pleasure, 
my  delight." 

"Thankyou,  Sir."      '  ^ 

^*But,   Evehna,  you  cannot  have  the  heart  to 
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denounce  me  for  ever.  You  cannot' calmly  resolve 
to  render  me  miserable  for  life ;  for  never  can  I 
know  happiness  independentljUlKr  you.^' 

"You  but  jest,  Mr,  Parker.  You  possess  every 
thing  that  q^n  contribute  to  felicity." 

"All  that  I  possess*,  EveHna,  shall  be  yours,  if 
you  will  but  be  mine.  I,  will  take  you  to  Washing- 
ton, to  New- York,  or.  wherever,  else  you  wish  to 
go.  'You  shall  be  surrounded  with  splendor.  Your 
furniture,  di:ess  and  equipage  ^hall  be  superior  j^o 
any  lady's  in  America." 

"  Do  you  think,  sir,  that  I  set^  high  a  value  qn 
•such  things,  thai  1  can  accept  them  as  an  equivalent 
for  Ijappiness?" 

"  And,  do  you  then  view  me  with  such  abhorrence, 
Miss  Maryin,  that  you  deem  happiness  ahd  me  in- 
compatible ?" 

"Sir,"  said  Evelina,  "this  is  not  a  fit  place  for 
such  a  discuSiiDn  ;  and  you  may  easily  conjecture 
that  after  y^hat  I  have  undergone,  my  spirits  are  not 
equal  to  this  conversation.  I  am  young,  very 
young,  too  young  to  marry,  or  even  to  think  of  it. 
You  have,  made  your  proposals  to  my  father^  and 
received  his  answer,  in  which  1  assuredly  acquiese. 
Think,  then,  no  more  on  the  obscure  Evelina.  Mar- 
vin ;  but  make  choice  of  some  Jady,  whose  fortune 
and  acquirements  may  be  more  equal  to  your  own, 
who  may  set  a  proper  value  on  the  splendid  advan- 
tages you  can  bestow." 

"  Ah,  Evelina,  you  know  that  I  canpot  live  with- 
out you,  that  no  person  can  ever  to,  me  stiipply  your 
place,  and  that  lortune  with  another  I  despise,  as 
my  own  is  sufficient  fo  r  every  comfort  and  luxury  of 
life.  Yes,  Evelina,"  he  continued,  "  I  cannot  and 
will  not  resign  you.     You  must  and  shall  be  mine." 

•'  If  you  please,  Mr.  Parker,  we  will  at  present 
i^id  forever  wave  the  subject." 
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She  then  leaned  against  the  >v^all,  anii  shut  her' 
^es,  as  if  endeai^lng  to  dispose  herself  to  sleep* 
Parker  cast  at  her  a  glance  of  invitation ;  then  turn- 
ed hiihself  away,  and  sunk  into  a^ tit  of  musing." 

£velina  really  enjoyed  a  refreshing  slumber  ;  and, 
when  she  awoke,  it  was  broad  day  light.  Parker 
was  in  tho  house.  "Good  morning,  Miss  Marvin."' 
— "  Good  morning,  Mr.  Parker.  Shall  we  now  set 
forward  on  our  return  ?"  ,     ^       ,, 

"  I  have  dispatched  Brtitus  for  my  horse.  We 
left  them  yesterday  at  a  few  mile^s  distance ;  and, 
if  you  pl^slse,  Evelina^  we  will  in  the  mean  time 
take  breakfast."     , 

.  She  could  make  ho  '  objections.  They  again 
breakfasted  with  the  woodsman  amd  his  wife,  and 
before  noon  Brutus  returned  on  horseback,  leading 
the  horse  of  his  master*  EveUna's  steed  was  then 
brought  to  the  door,  when  Miss  ^^vin,  accompa- 
nied by  William  Parker,  and  folloi|pi  by  his  negro 
Brutus,  set  forward  on  her  return  h^e. 

They  proceeded  very  rapidly ;  for  Evelina^s  de- 
sire to  regain  home  enabled  her  to  keep  up  with  the 
rapid  pace  of  William  Parker^  who  was  extremely, 
well  mounted-  Tliey  had  thus  proceeded  some 
hours,  when  Evelina,  much  fatigued,  forbore  to 
impel  her  ho^e,  and  Parker  reining  in  his,  kept 
pace  with  her.  • 

"  I  hope  we  are  near  home,"  said  Evelina. 
"We  have  indeed  proceeded  very  rapidly,"  he 
replied. 

"  But  in  what  part  of  the  country  are  we,  Mr. 
Parker,  I  think  I  have  never  been  this  way  before  2" 
"I  cannot  exactly  say,  Miss  Miarvin.  I  have 
been  at  a  Ipss  for  some  time,  bt^t  trust  by  following, 
this  path,  we  shall  soon  meet  with  the  great  road, 
which  will  conduct  us  to  Tonnewonte." 
Evelina  began  now  to  feel  anxiety.    Bnitifs  was 


». 


m 


f*" 


consulted;  but  he  was  likewise  ignoriint  of  tiie 
road ;  but  hoped  they  were  in  the  path  leading  to 
the  highway. 

They  then  proceeded  more  rapidly ;  butr  ^  in* 
tricacies  of  the  wood  seemed  to  increase*  The 
gloom  of  twilight  succeeded  the  light  of  c^;  and 
still  they  were  pressing  forward.  Poor  EVeli^ 
almost  overcome  with  fatigue,  could  scarcely  retain 
her  seat.  She  made  frequent  anxious  enquiries  of 
her  companions ;  but  they  now  appeared  very  con^ 
fident  of  being  in  the  right  track* 

An  impenetrable  gloom  replaced  the  obscurity  of 
twilight.  Evelina  recommended  herself  to  God. — 
'^I  C(in  go  no  further,  Mr.  Parker,'^  said  she. 
— "  Courage,  Evelina,"  he  replied*  "  ^e  will 
soon  find  harboragjB." 

He  then  dismounted,  gave  his  horse  to  Brutus,. 
and  took  the  reins  of  her's.  They  had  not  proceeds 
ed  long  in  this  manner,  when  they  perceived  alight 
at  some  distance, 

If^e  are  ma  clearing,"  cried  Brutus. 

"TJbank  God,"  exclaimed  Evelina, 

Pai4[er  again  mounted  his  horse,  and  they  soon 
reached  the  house,  from  whence  the  light  proceed- 
ed. It  was  the  small  log  cabin  of  a  new  settler. — 
The  month  of  October  made  a  fire  very  cheering, 
and  an  immense  pile  of  fuel  was  burning  in  the 
great  open  chimney.  Our  travellers  warmed  their 
benumbed  limbs.  The  man  of  the  house  added 
some  logs  to  the  fire,  and  the  woman  hastened  to 
prepare  them  a  frugal,  but  plentiful  supper*  There 
was  but  one  bed  in  the  house,  and  that  did  not  ap- 

{>ear  very  inviting  to  repose  Evelina's  extreme 
atigue  required  rest ;  but  a  substitute  for  a  bed  was 
soon  discovered.  Some  bear-skins  were  produced* 
Thfey  were  spread  near  the  fire,  and  on  them  Eve- 
lina endeavored  to  ol)t»in  some  repose^.    At  length 
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she  sunk  into  a  perturbed  slumber,  and  when  s^e 
awoke  the  sun  had  far  advanced  to  the  south.-^ 
Breakfast  was  ready,  of  which  she  hastily  partook, 
and  thieti  re()uested  to  set  out  instantly. 

A^iin  they  set  forward,  though  unattended;  for 
jE^awr  said  that  Br^tus  had  preceded  them  on  some 
eitaiid* '  After  travelling  ft  couple  of  hours,  Parker 
expressed  a  wish  of  meetiilg  with  a  public  house,  he 
having,  he  said,  a  great  inclination  to  dine. 

^^  SImlU  we  not  then,  arrive  home  in  time  for  din- 
ner?"" said  Evelina. 

i'  I  am  aifraid  not.  Miss  Marvin ;  for  we  last  eve- 
ning missed  our  road,  and  eaue  much  out  of  our 
way."  ^' 

"  I  hope,"  said  Evelina,  "  wie  shall  reach  Tonne- 
wonte  before  sunset ;;  as  I  do  not  feel  inclined  to 
ride  any  more  through  thete  woods  in  the  dark." 

In  all  their  ride  they  had  not  met  with  a  single 
settlement,  and  the  road  scarce  adnd|tt6d  two  horses 
abreast;  but  now  a  stronger  hght  wa^  diBcemable 
through  the  trees ;  a  certain  indication  of  a  clearing. 
— They  soon  came  near  the  house  that  had  rather  a 
better  appearance  than  the  ordinary  habitations  of 
the  new  settlers.  Some  fields,  of  different  grains, 
surrounded  the  dwelling ;  in  which,  the  harvest  be- 
ing over,  some  Cattle  were  feeding.  A  barn  stood 
at  a  distance  from  the  house  ;  and  a  considerable 
sized  garden  sloped  down  the  hill. 

^^  We  may  perhaps  obtain  dinner  here,"  said 
Parker.     "Let  us  at  least  make- the  attempt.'^ 

The  door  was  opened  by  a  woman,  who  readily 
agreed  to  provide  them  some  refreshments. 

Parker  assisted  Evelina  to  dismount ;  and  a  man 
appeared  from  the  house,  who  took  their  horses  to 
the  bam. 

A  very  comfortable  dinner  soon  smoked  on  the 
table,  to  which  Evelina  and  Parker  sat  down;  for 
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their  present  host  and  hostess  seenicd  less  intrusive 
and  inquisitive,  than  tlieir  former  ones,  and  only 
approached  to  serve  them.  Evelina  made  a  very 
comfortable  repast,  and  then  expressed  a  wish  to 
depart  immediately.  ^' 

"I  think,"  said  Parker,  "  we  had  best  remain 
here  to-night.     We  are  in  very  snug  quarters.    It 
is  near  sunset,  and  we  shall  be  very  liable  to  lose 
our  way  iu  the  dark." 

"  And,  shall  we  then  not  reach  home  to-night," 
said  Evelina.  "  May  the  Almighty  protect  me,  for 
I  almost  despair  of  ever  seeing  home  again." 

Parker  went  out,  and  Evelina  hoped  he  had  gone 
for  tjlie  horses,  but  he  was  long  absent.  She  went 
to  the  door.  Her  heart  quite  overcharged  with 
grief,  with  a  restless  feeling  of  impatience,  she 
walked  backwards  and  ^rwards,  in  front  of  the 
house.  At  length  she  found  relief  in  a  flood  of  tears. 
Again  she  entered  the  dweUing.  The  hostess,  a 
woman  of  lai^c  stature  and  forbidding  aspect,  was 
busy  DKeparing  supper.  The  man  had  disappeared, 
and  soe  saw  no  other  inhabitant.  Evelina  endeav- 
ored ta  make  some  enquiry  of  the  woman,  respect- 
ing where  they  were,  and  the  distance  from  thence 
to  Tonnewonte ;  but  she  seemed  either  stupid  or 
sullen,  and  Evelina  could  learn  nothing  from  her. 

At  length  Parker  and  the  man  returned.  Evelina 
again  sat  down  with  the  former  to  supper ;  and 
they  then  resigned  their  places  to  the  man  and  his 
wife.    Parker  seated  himself  by  Evelina. 

"  I  hope  we  shall  soon  reach  home,  Mr.  Parker ;'' 
said  she. 

"  1  sincerely  hope  you  will,  Evelina,"  he  replied; 

^'  but  you  wish  to  abandon  nic  a  victim  to  despair." 

"  i  certainly  am  very  impatient  to  return  homcj 

sir.  bit  I  know  not  what  couucctioii  that  can  have 

with  deppair  and  you." 
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•'  Then  Evelina,  you  are  determined  to  reject  ray 
suit  for  ever  ?" 

"  Why  this  continual  persecution^  Mr.  Parker  ? 
You  know  my  mind*     I  am  fully  sensible  of  the 
h^or  you  do  me ;  but  I  cannot,  nor  ever  will  ac- 
cept of  your  hand ;  and  must  entreat  you  never  ^ 
again  to  mention  the  subject." 

"You  ma^  repent  this  pride  and  cruelty,  Miss^ 
Marvin,"  said  Parker,  abruptly  turning  from  her. 

The  woman  now  informed  Evelina,  that  she  had 
a  bed  prepared,  whenever  she  wished  to  retire  to 
rest.     Evelina  desired  to  be  immediately  conducted 
to  it ;  and  the  woman  led  her  into  another  room; 
which  was  very  decently  furnished,  and  contained 
a  comfortable  bed.     In  this  Evelina  found  undis- 
turbed ropose  ;.  but  awaked  early  the  next  morn- 
ing, and  soon  made  her  appearance'  in  the  outside 
room.     Neither  Parker  nor  the  man  was  there ; 
and,  when  Evelina  enquired  for  him  of  the  woman, 
she  answered,  that  he  had  breakfasted  and  gone  out, 
but  would  presently  return.     Miss  Marviiijplli  then 
desired  to  partake  of  the  breakfast  prepared  for  her. 
She  complied  with  the  invitation ;  and  then  very 
impatiently  awaited  Parker's  returns- 
Several  hours  elapsed,  and  he  did  not  appear. 
She  then  became  very  anxious.     At  noon  the  back- 
woodsman came  for  his  dinner;  and,  when  Evelina 
desired  to  know  where  was  Mr.  Parker,  he  present- 
ed her  a  letter.     Impatiently  she  broke  the  seal^^ 
and  read  as  follows  :- 


"My  dear  Evelina, 

"  I  cannot  live  without  you,  and  you  must  abso- 
lutely be  mine.  Consider  whom  you  refuse :  a 
man  of  a  large  independent  fortune,  who  loves  you 
to  distraction;  whose  chief  pursuit  will  be  to  render 
you  happy,  and  whose  circiunstaaces  will  enable 
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hitn  to  satisfy  your  every  wish.  Give  mebwt  a  h' 
V )rable  answer ;  proi^ase  that  you  will  be  mir'.^, 
an«I  I  fly  on  the  wings  of  iove,  and  immediately  con- 
duct you  to  your  father;  but  if  you  are  still  ietei- 
mined  to  be  cruel,  I  will  leave  yon,  and  y?  u  muj^f  be 
contented  to  remain  wiicre  you  are  until  you  feci 
inclined  to  relent.  • 

"  I  am  your  modt 

"  devoted  admirer^ 

"  William  Parker.'*  * 

Evelina's  feel:ug«,  on  the  perusal  of  this  note,  may 
be  more  easll)  ^nagined  than  described.  She  re- 
garded the  noodsmfin.  His  countenance  was 
j^loomy  and  determined. '  "I  am  caught,  m  a  bird 
in  ^  snare,"  thought  she  to  herself;  "but  William 
Parker  knows  very  little  of  Evelina  Marvin^  if  he 
thinks  she  can* be  frightened  into  any  thing  contrary 
to  her  int  linations.     1  shall  find  some  way  to  escape, 

and  m  the  mean  time^  why  I  must,  tt  seems,  remain 

■  n,  ■"; 

'■^jH^ifli^^re  am  i  to^d  materials  to  Answer  this 
Bote  ?'V  vtBimpl  she. ''- 

"  Yon  im«)d  them  iiiyour  rodiKi,"  said  the  m^ii; 

Evelina  indeed  found  a  writing  apparatus  in  the 
bed  chambver  she  had  lodged  in  the  preceding  night; 
and  she  hastily  wrote  the  following  reply  : 

"  Mr.  Parker  has  alreikly  -received  Evelina  Mar* 
▼ill's  answer  to  his  proposal.  She  can  never  be 
his,  and  his  present  conduct  is  calculated  to  make 
her  rejoice  in  her  previous  rejection  of  his  addres* 
cs.  As  for  your  threats,  know  that  they  nev^r  can 
intimidate  the  daughter  of  Capt.  Marvin ;  but  con- 
duct her  to  her  father,  and  she  is  willing  to  forget 
all  that  has  passed.  E.Marvin." 

She  gave  this  billet  to  the  woodsman.  He  took  it 
in  silence,  and  she  heard  no  more  irom  PiMtker  tbgt 
day. 
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CHAPTER  XV.. 

IJP'Tliou  who  tueh  weary  4engthi  hist  pa«s^d, 
Where  wilt  thou  rest,  young  Nymphi  at  Iattt9'' 

CoLLIRI* 

ON  the  following  morning,  Evelina  coul4  scarce 
contain  her  indignation  and  impatience,  at  her  un- 
warranted detention.  She  endeavored  to  engage 
the  woman  in  conversation ;  and  promised,  if  she 
would  assist  her  in  escaping,  that  Capt.  Marvin 
should  reward  her  with  the  greatest  liberality:  but 
the  hostess  still  continued  sullenly  uncommunica- 
tive, though  ^he  was  very  assiduous  in  attending  to 
her  prisoner's  evei^^  want. 

On  the  husbaners  retur^i,  Evelina  attempted  to 
gain  him  over,  but  soon  found  .the  undertaking  im« 
practicable.    She  passed  a  sleepless  ni^t,  rumina* 
ting  on  the  means  of  escape,  and  in  the  monuRg^ 
when  the  man,  according  to  custom,  went.^^  ip  ., 
work,  Evelina  sallied  out  on  a  reconQoitni|g''espQ#5^^^ 
dition.     She  explored  the  road  opposite  tsii^mtthjro* 
which  she  had  entered  the  clearing,  and  was  pro* 
ceeding  forward  when  the  man  airested  her  step  J!^ 
"I  am  sbrry  to  be  rude,  Miss,"  said  he,  "but  you 
must  return  to  the  house." 

"By  what  authority  do  you  control  my  actions?" 
cried  Evelina. 

"  jfhat  is  not  the  xjuestion,  Miss,"  replied  the  man. 
"It  IS  8ul]|clent  th?it  I  possess  the  power.  You  will 
please  to  return  to  the  house."        * 

Evelina  thought  it  best  to  acquiesce;  but,  not  so  • 
easily  discouraged,  she  was  still  determined,  by  som^: 
means  or  other,  to  eflTect  her  escape.     At  ui^ht  the 
woodsman  again  brought  her  a  note.     It  coataitied 
these  words : 

"JEyelinat— Your  destiny  is  fixed.    Yousiialland  > 
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must  5e  mine.  Resistance  is; vain.  You  cannot 
escape  me.  Submit  then  with  a  good  grace,  and 
send  me*  a  line  of  assent.  I  will  then  Ay  to  you 
with  a  niin  ter;  and,  when  our  fates  are  united, 
will  immediately  conduct  you  to  your  father;  and 
to  contribute  to  your  happiness — -will  then  be  the 
constant  endeavor  of 

William  Parker.'' 

"Tell  your  employer,"  said  Evelina  to  the  man, 
^^  that  I  will  never  be  his,  and  that  I  defy  persecu- 
tion." 

j^s  the  woman  was  the  next  day  employed  out  of 
doors,  Evelina  perceived  a  fowling  piece  in  a  clos- 
et that  was  left  open..  She  hastily  examined,  and 
found  it  perfect.  Two  horns  containing  powder 
and  shot,  lay  on  a  shelf.  A  new  plan  of  escape 
presented  hself  to  the  imagination  of  ourf  oung  Av 
merican,  which  she  determined-to  attempt  carrying 
into  execution.  Accordingly  the  next  morning, 
when  the  main  had  gone  out  to  work,  and  th«  wo- 
man was  busy  in  household  affairs,  EveHria  put  on 
her  hat  and  pelisse,  opened  the  closet,  took  out  the 
fowling  piece,  not  foiigetting  the  powder  and  shot, 
and  then  hastened  to  the  bam,  where  she  had  noti- 
ced her  horse;  was  kept.  She  indeed  found  him' 
there,  and  also  her  saddle  and  bridle.  These  Eve- 
lina soon  put  on ;  for  in  the  days  of  her  childhood,' 
she  had  often  assisted  Theodore  to^  saddle  the  horse 
thiey/were  ac^stomed  to  ride,  and  her  resolution  to 

eicajie  was  not  to  be  frustrated  by  such  trifles. 

She  had^ brought  her  horse^  to'  the  barn  door,  and 
mounted  him,  when  the*woma:n  who  had  missed  her- 
prisoner,  made  her  appearance. 

"Whither  go  you.  Miss?"'  cried  she. 

"That  is  not  your  concern,"  said  Evelina. 

The  woman  attempted  to  seize  the  bridl^.    Svt* 


lina  presented  the  fowling  piece*  f' This  gun  « 
loaded,  woman,  aix^  if  you  persevere  in  mofesting 
me^  I  will  discharge  it  at  you.'' 

The  woman,  surprised  and  alanped,  started  back, 
&nd  Evelina  galloped  away,  but  her  progress  was 
suddenly  arrested  by  the  man,  who  starting  forward 
at  the  entrance  of  the  road,  seized  her  bridle. 

*' Attempt  to  detain  |ne,at  your  peril,"  cried  Ev* 
^  elina ;  but  he  attempting  to  turn  her  horse,  she  dis- 
charged the  piece  at  the  hand  which  held  her  bri- 
dle. It  instantly  loosened  its  hold,  and  the  horse 
dai'ted  forward.  Evelina  impelled  him  on,  without 
stopping  to  look  back,  and  soon  tbfe  clearing  was  out 
of  sight. 

The  sun  had  attained  its  meridian,  and  still  Eve- 
lina ly^as  pursuing  her  rapid  course.  She  had  hith- 
erto  met  no  person,  of  whom  she  could,  enquire  her 
.way.  At  length  her  ear  caught  the  sou^d  of  an  txe. 
She  paused.  The  noise  continued.  She  called 
out.  The  ^pund  .ceased,  and  a  woodsman,  with  an 
^xe  in^his  hand,  presently  appeared.  ^ 

"Friend,"  said^Evelina,  "canyou  point  out  the 
road  to  Tonnewonte?" 

"Keep  the  path  you  are  in,"  replied  the  forester, 
" for  a  few  miles  further ;  it  will  lead  to  a  great  road; 
,  ihen  proceed  north,  and  you  will  arrive  at  Tonne- 
wonte." 

"  How  far  distant  may  that  village  be  ?"  enquire^ 
Evehna. 

"Thirty  miles,"  fiaid  the  man. 

", Thank  you,"  cried  Evelina;  and,  before  the 
forester  could  mal^e  any  further  advances  to  conver- 
sation, she  was  out  of  sight. 

Eveh'na  continued  her  rapid  progress,  and  soon 
attained  the  great  road,  the  man  had  indicated.—— 
She  ihen  turned  to  the  north. 

Houses  now  becapne  frequent,  but  .Evelina  wat 
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Aefentiined  not  to  stop  again  until  her  arrival  at  Ho 
own  home.  She  had,  at  breakfast,  |>rovicled  herself 
with  some  cakes,  which  »hc  now  ate  on  horsebAtk% 
A  lad  whom  she  met,  going  to  mill,  confirmed  the 
information,  that  she  was  in  the  right  road. 

Darkness  had  overspread  the  face  of  nature,  and 
Evelina  was  siill  pursuing  her  jOurne>.  The  weath* 
er  had  been  very  pleasant  throughout  the  i\^y,  but 
ttie  wind  begat,  to  howl  furiously*  A  violent  show- 
er of  rain  succeeded.  Poor  Evelina,  benumbed 
with  cold,  and  almost  dead  with  fatigue, could  scarce- 
ly sit  on  her  horse,  which  was  hkewiee  almost  worn 
out;  but  the  pouiauitnal  seemed  to  know  he  was 
gettiing  nearer  home,  and  still  preceded  briskly  for- 
ward. 

At  length  the  bail  ceased  to  fall.  The  wind  si 
sided,  the  cl<^uds  cleared  away,  and  the  moon^shone 
fottti  resplehclcnt  in  the  tJeavens,  when  Evelina  joy- 
fully discovered  that  she  was  within  thre^  miles  of 
her  father^s  farm.  Invigorated  with  hope,  she  can- 
tered gaily  along,  and  sooq,  with  inexpressible  pleas- 
ure, entered  the  back  yard.  The  lights  weire  ex- 
tinguished in  the  parlour,  but  a  feeble  glimmering 
was  discernable  in  the  kitchen.  Evelina  called  out. 
The  door  was  opened,  and  a  black  face  peeped  forth. 
*'  Good  Cato,  take  me  from,  my  horse,"  cried  Eve- 
lina, ^^for  I  am  too  much  benumbed  to  move.^' 

"  My  stars !  but  here  be  yoiik^  Misse  come  back," 
cried  the  negro.     "  Lany,  where  be  you,  Lany  ?" 

"Welcome,  Misse,  welcome,"  cried  Lany,  as  her/ 
young  mistress  was  carried  into  the  house  by  Cato. 

Aunt  Martha  hearing  the  bustle.  Tan  down  half 
dressed,  "  Oh  my  child," cried  the  affectionate  maid- 
en, clasping  her  niece  to  her  heart.    "  You  are  then  ^^ 
returned;  but  where  is  your  father?" 

"  My  father  ?"  said  Evelina.  "  Is  he  not  at  home?" 
#-"Hc  is  gone  in  search  of  you  my  child.     He  rer 
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turned  the  monfinf^  after  you  left  home,  and  almost 
^i^tracted  at  your  aiHappoarancef  hastened  away  in 
search  of  you;  but  where  have  you  been,  Evehna? 
Something;  mUflt  have  happened,  or  you  (  >uld  not 
have  left  your  old  aunt,  and  your  father  a  prey  to 
anxiety  and  fear.     But  my  child  cannot^peak." 

Evelina,  quite  overcome,  had  indeed  lo3t  the 
|)ower  of  articulation.  No  more  questions  were 
^ut  to  her;  but  she  was  compelled  to  swallow  .« 
quantity  of  warm  drink,  and  was  well  rubbed  with 
hot  flunnele.  Fler  bed  was  then  well  warmed,  and 
«he  carried  into  it  by  Lany  and  aunt  Martha;  for 
,^^,^l«£velina  had  lost  the  capabiUty  of  motion.  Ilpt 
^^fbctcks  were  the^i  applied  to  her  kt^t,  and  she  wfs 
iro^ced  to  swallow  some  herb  tea.  A  profuse  p^- 
spi ration  ensued.  hw\  she  sunk  into  a  gentle  ^eepi^ 
while  the  kind  aunt  Martha  watched  byii^  bed  side 
all  night ;  for  she  was  much  alarmed  (or  the  health 
of  her  niece.  The  good  maiden  endeavored  to  en- 
liven the  tedious  hours  of  night,  by  striving  to  elu- 
cidate and  connect  £veU:^a's  portentous  disappear- 
ance and  sudden  return, 

Cato  in  the  mean  time,  had  attended  the  horse 
•with  the  most  ompassionate  care.  *'  I  am  think- 
ing," said  he  to  Lany,  on  his  return  from  the  stabiei 
*''  Misse  must  have  beien  in  some  strange  wild  adven- 
.  ture.  She  be  come  home  almost  dead,  and  poor 
enip,  never  did  I  see  beast  in  such  a  sad  pickle. — 
lie  be  almost  ridden  to  death." 

The  shriU  cock  now  echoed  his  mori|ing  sum- 
moBfi,  to  arouse  the  industrioufi  farmer  to  the  labors 
.  of  day,  and  the  busy  hoascwiflfep  prepare  the  moru- 
itig^s  repast.  Aunt  Martha,  at  this  sound,  which 
, ^,*he  was  accustomed  to  obey^  started  from  lier  drow- 
ey  chair,  and  dissolved  a  long  web  of  fancy,  wbicji,, 
she  had  been  a  full  hoir  weaving,  respecting  Eveli- 
iii^s  advei^ures.    Glancing  at  her  niece,  she  Mr- 
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ceived  her  still  in  a  sweet  sleep.  She  walked  i<^. 
wards  the  window*.  A  faint  tint  was  perceivable  in 
the  east,  which  by  depees  assumed  all  the  variega- 
ted colour^ofthe  rainbow.  The  orb  of  the  sun 
was  DOW  seen  iust  emerging  above  the  horizon.  At 
length  it  fully  burst  forth  to  view,  and  soared  majes- 

^  tically  aloft  in  the  heavens.  A  bright  scene  was 
then  displayed,  that  bv  ita  resplendency  dazzled  the 
view.  The  sleet  of  the  preceding  evenine,  had  at- 
^tached  itseU^  to  the  trees  and  shrubs,  it  had  come  in 
contact  with ;  and  now  the  first  rays  of  the  sun, 
shining  horizontally  on  the  surrounding  forest, 
transported  the  beholder  into  fairy  land.  She  seem- 
ed to  view  a  forest  of  enchantment,  sparkKng  wkh 
4V^ry  variety  of  gem,  and.  from  bou^s  of  chrystal) 
a|ptarcd  suspended  clusters  of  diamonds,  topazes 
ano^iubies ;  while  the  cheerful  negro,  traversing  the 
fields,  seemed  jo  press  my  riads^'of  diamonds  .beneath 
his  feet. 

And  now  the  ruddy  milk  maid,  with  her  pail  on 
her  arm,  haMened  to  the  farm  yard)  to  relieve  t^e 
yielding  udder,  of  the  lowing  cpw.  Aunt  Martha 
was  enjoying  this  pleasantv^cene.  i  Uer  mind  eleva- 

^  ted  with  the  agreeable  sensations  tibe  sublime  view 
of  nature  never  fails  to  excite  ;^  when  her  ears  w^re 
assailed  by  a  confused  n^urpiiir,  proceeding  from 
the  front  yard,  which  was  W^ated  on  &e  opposite 
side  of  the  house.  She  flew. to  her  ^wn  chamber, 
that  overlooked  the  approach  by  the  bridge.  A 
cavalcade  was.  crossing  the  brook.  Jt  approached, 
and  she  could  distinguish  her  brother's  company  of 
militia,  accompanying  a  litter.  •The  heart  of  the 
sister  was  agitated  with  fear  and  anxiety.  She  hast- 
ened down^  and  stood  on  the  threshold.  The  party 
had  entered  the  garden.  '*  My  friends,"  cried  Miss 
Marvin,  "what  has  happened  ?"  The  men  divided, 
and  stood  on  each  side  of  the  litter.    Aunt  Martha 
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fll^ced  with  atULious  interest.  A  man  slowly  raisciii 
Mhead.  It  was  Capt.  Marvin.  *^Mv  brother,^* 
eried  the  maiden,  precipitating  herself  forward.-^ 
**  Sister  Martha/'  said  the  sick  man,  extending  hift 
hand,  she  seized  it.'    '^Ah  my  brother!'' 

^^Do  not  be  uneasy  about  me,  Martha^*  but  my 
child?  No  news  yet  of  our  lost  Evehna?" 

"  Oh  my  brother,  would  that  you  Were  as  well. — 
Evelina  is  returned,  and  safe  in  herbed.^' 

*^  Is  it  possible  ?  God  be  praised,"  cried  the  father. 

**But,  my  brother,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this?" 

'*I  am  wounded',  Martha,"  replied  Capt.  Marvin. 

*^  Oh  gracioQs  Heaven !  but  I  hope  not  dangerous- 
ly. Caesar,  Lany,  where  are  you  ?  My  friends,  pray 
nisist  us  in  conveying  Capt.  Marvin  to  his  bed.--* 
Mount  the  horse,  Pompey,  and  ride  fast  for  the  Doc- 
tor." 

**That;i8  needless,  Madakti,"  said  a  man,8|g|Ding 
forward*  **  I  have  the  honor  to  be  a  sbr^^p^nd 
physician,  graduated  at  New-York^  and  am  now  re- 
tained in  attendance  on  the  patient,  Capt.  Marvin,'^' 

*^  Tell  me  Doctor/'  cried  aunt  Martha,-  **are  my 
brother's  wounds  dangerous?" 

*^  That  I  cannot  exactly  say,  Madan).  Should  a 
eangrene  not  take  place,  the  flesh  may  coalesce^ 
for  1  trust  no  vital  part  is  touched.  I  have  seen 
many  such  wounds  speedily  cured.  For  example, 
in  a  hospital  at  New-York,  a  man  was  brought  in 


Ui 


**lf  you  please,  Doctorj'^  said  Miss  Marvin,  "we 
will  first  convey  my'  brother  to  his  chamber,  and  we 
shall  then  be  happy  to  hear  this  statement. 

/' By  all  means,  by  all  means.  Madam,"  said  the 
Doctor,  and  CapU  Marvin  was  transported  to  his 
bed.  Nearly  exhausted,  he  had  scarcely  strength 
to  enquire  for  his  child.  Aunt  Martha  left  him  in 
charge  of  the  Doctor,  and  hastened  to  the  chamber 
^Ikerniece*  ^ 
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'*Good  morning,  aunt,"  said  Evelina,  opening  her 
eyes.  "lam  then  once  more  in  my  own  bed,  m 
my  own  room.  It  is  not  then  a  dream*  Oh  aunt 
Martha,  I  have  had  my  trials,  since  I  left  home  the 
other  day.'' 

"YoH  may  have  more  to  endure,  my  child,"  said 
the  aunt. 

"Why,  aunt  Martha,  what  a  long  lace;  1  hope 
you  are  not  uneasy  on  my  account?  I  never  feh 
smarter  in  my  life,"  continued  Evelina,  gaily  jump- 
ing from  the  bed.    "  But  where  is  my  father?" 

"Ah,  Evelina,^  cried  aunt  Martha. 

"  Is  my  father  then  ill  ?"  exclaimed  the  young  girl, 
catching  the  alarm,  depicted  in  her  aunt's,  counter- 
nance. 

"My  brother  has  just  been  brought  home  wouni* 
cd;  but  I  hope  not  dangerously." 

"Gi^cious  Heaven!  but  where  is  he?"  cried  the 
daughter. 

"We  have  put  him  comfortably  in  his  bed,"  re* 
plied  the  aunt.  ' 

"Oh  my  father!  my  father!"  cried  .Evelina, 
throwing  on  a  morning  gown,  and  %ing  down  stairs* 
In  a  moment  she  was  embracing  her  father.  Aunt 
Martha  followed  as  fast  as  she  could,  and  endeavor*^ 
ed  to  withdraw  her  niece,  fearing  the  eiTects  this 
violent  emotion  might  produce  on  both  her  patients. 

"Fear  not,  sister,"  said  Capt.  Marvin,  the  pres- 
ence of  my  child  is  balm  to  my  heart*  Ah,  my  Ev- 
chna,  I  thought  thee  lost — lost  forever!" 

"  My  father,"  crie^  the  daughter,  sobbing,  "it  was 
not  my  will  to  remain  ftpm  you.  I  was  detained  by 
villians." 

"  Young  lady,"  said  the  Doctor.  "You  will  be 
pleased  to  retire.  My  patient  is  fatigued,  and  re- 
quires repose.  I  will  attend  you,  ladies.  Captain 
Marvin  you  must  endeavor  to  sleep." 
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^^Go,  then,  my  child,"  said  the  wounded  man,  **  I 
Can  now  court  the  refreshment  of  sleep,  since  I  see 
you  restored  to  me  in  health  and  safety.  This  af- 
ternoon, my  child,  yotr  shall  inform  me  respecting 
what  has  happened  to  you." 

Evelina  kissed  her  father.  The  ladies  then  left 
the  room,  attended  by  the  Doctoi^.  Aunt  Martha 
ai^d  Evelina  had  now  to  assist  in  preparing  breakfast 
for  the  many  strangers  who  had  arrived.*-  The  aunt 
had  no  time  to  make  any  enquiries  of  the  niece,  and 
at  breakfast,  the  Doctor,  a  man  of  great  pomposity, 
and  self-importance,  attached  to  the  American  army, 
led,  or  rather  engrossed  all  the  conversation.  Leav- 
ing him  in.  the  midst  o(  along  harangue,  Evelina 
stole  from  the  tabic,  v^hero  several  other  strangers 
v^re  also  met,  and  glided  into  her  father's  room, — 
The  old  gentleman  had  just  fallen  into  a  cup>et  clum- 
ber. Evelina  seated  herself  by  the  be^idie,  and 
scarcely  breathed,  through  fear  of  awakening  him. 
With  tilial  anxiety  she  watched  his  pale  and  haras- 
sed countenance.  "Oh  war,  fatal  scourge  of  man- 
kind," thought  Evelina.  "  How  long  wilt  thou  hold 
thy  scorpion  wand  over  our  devoted  country,  which 
was  formerly  so  happy  ?" 

Her  father  stirred.  She  bung  over  him,  in  anx- 
ious solicitude.  He  ppened  his  eyes.  "You  are 
here,  my  Evelina,'  My  slumbers  must  needs  be  hap- 
py, watched  by  my  darling  child." 

"How  are  you,  my  father ?" 

"Much  better,  Evelina,  greatly  refreshed  by  my 
nap." 

"  But,  yoiir  wounds,  papa  ?" 

"  They  are  but  flesh  wounds,  my  child.  My  de- 
bility is  only  Otcasoined  by  loss  of  blood,  which,  I 
trust,  I  shall  soon  repair.  I  even  now  feel  some- 
thing of  an  appetite." 

"Dear  father,"  said  E^ihaj  and  she  hastened 
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out,  and  brouglit  in  some  refreshments,  of  which  the 
patient  partook  with  considerable  relish  for  a  sick 
man.     Aunt  Martha,  who  just  then  entered,  was 

overjoyed  at  these  symptoms  of  convalescence. 

"Now  Evelina,  my  dear,'**  said  she,  "tell  us  your 
adventures.*^ 

"  True,  aunt,"  cried  the  young  girl,  "  You  must 
have  been  in  amazement,  at  the  war-like  appear- 
ance of  your  armed  niece.  Did  I  not  become  the 
Amazon?  But  what  did  you  do  with  my  gun?" 

"Ah,  Evelina,"  said  the  aunt  gravely,  "you  are 
too  old  DOW,  for  such  frolics.  It  might  do  when  you 
were  a  roniping  girl,  running  about  with  Theodore ; 
but  how  Miss  Marvin,  a  yourtg  woman  grown  up, 
m\^9t  think  of  decorum." 

"  Do  not  blame  me,  aunt ;  but  first  hear  my  story." 
Aunt  Martha,  indeed,  soon  chained  her^  opinion. 
Sh^  trembled,  when  she  heard  of  her  niece  being  in 
the  power  of  British  Indians.  She  rejoiced  whe» 
^e  neard  of  the  rescue  by  Parker.  "  I  thought  the 
young  man  brave  in  the  main,"  cried  she. 

The  father  listened  attentively,  but  said  nothings 
and  Evehna  resumed  her  narrative. 

"Had  he  no  delicacy,"  cried  aunt  Martha,  "t< 
talk  of  love  in  your  situation?"  But  no  pen  can 
describe  the  good  maidon's  indignation,  when  Eve- 
Una  read  the  first  note  received  from  Parker.  "He 
is  a  villain,"  said  the  father.  EvcUna  continued, 
and  the  indignation  of  both  brother  and  sister  at- 
tained its  acme.  "  He  is  a  villain,"  repeated  the 
father,  "and  must  be  exposed." 

"Thank  God,  my  Evelina,"  cried  the  aunt,  em- 
l^racing  her,  "that  we  have  you  safe  again." 

"But,  my  fi^ther,"  enquired  Evehna,  "how  came 
you  wounded?" 

•'  He  received  his  wounds  in  search  of  you^  Eve- 
lina," said  aun;  <  itha. 
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*'  My  God !  and  am  I  then  the  murderer  of  itty 
father?" 

"  Do  not  accuse  yourseli^  my  child,  said  Captain 
Marvin.     It  is  the  Avill  of  God,  and  tre  must  sub 
mit.     But,  do  not  (Consider  yourself  as  any  way  ac- 
cessary to  my  misfortune.     I  returned  on  Thursday 
last,  a  few  hours  after  you  had  left  home.     Yoilr 
aunt  began  to  be  uneasy  at  your  delay,  and  Cato 
was  dispatched  to  see  what  detained  you.     He  re- 
turned in  the  greatest  alarm,  you  had  not  been  seon 
at  the'  house  where  you  were  expected  ;  but,  on  his 
return,  he  had  met  a  boy,  who,  in  answ'er  to  his 
enquiries^,  said  that,  concealed  behind  some  trees, 
he  saw  two  afmed  Indians  forcibly  carry  away  Miss 
Marvin.     This  intelligence  caused  us  the  greatest 
alarm,  not  doubting  they  were  British  allies,  who 
had  made  an  irruption,  and  were  posted  in  greater 
numbers  in  some  quarter.     I  called  out  my  compa- 
ny, and  hastened  on  towards  the  lake.     One  of  our 
scouts  brought  intelligence,  that  he  had  discovered 
the  body  of  a  hostile  Indian,  which  mus>    ?«ve  been 
the  one  shot  by  Parker.     We  then  deliberated  how 
to  proceed,  and  Concluded  to  march  towards  lake 
Ontario.       The  next  morning,    intelligence    was 
brought  us,  that  a  party  of  British  i:.«ul  Indians  were 
.^lodged  twenty  mileis  to  the  north.     Thinking  that 
the  Indians  who  carried  you  away,  must  have  been 
attached  to  thia  party,  we  only  halted  long  enough 
to  refresh  our  men,  and  then  marched  in  pursuit  of 
the  enemy.     They  were  encamped  in  considerable 
numbers,  on  the  borders  of  a  creek.     We  halted  '^n 
the  opposite  side,  and,  it  being  already  dark,  bi- 
vouacked for  the  night,  amidst  the  deep  forest,  that 
concealed  us  from  the  enemy.     At  dawn  of  day  the 
following  momingj  a  couple  of  our  scouts  brought 
in  a  prisoner,  who,  on  being  interrogated,  describ- 
ed the  British  as  trebling  our  numbers,  but  insisted 
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that  no  lady  hfiH  beeo  l>ro5]i{ht  in  a  prisoner.  Dis- 
tracted with  doubt  and  anxiety,  I  knew  not  what 
course  to  pursue.  Should  we  attack  the  enemy  at 
such  disadvantage,  (he  event  xvas  dubious;  and 
perliaps  Evelina  in  the  power  of  others,  mii^ht  be 
imploring  the  assistance  of  her  father,  while  any 
rashness  might  disenable  him  from  assisting  her. 
In  this  coniuiretnre,  a  New-England  pedlar  appear- 
ed among  us.  The  idea  stiuck  me,  that  by  assum- 
ing his  character,  I  could  perhaps  obtain  unsuspect- 
ed access  aniongst  the  enemy,  arid  discover  what 
had  become  of  my  child.  I  instantl^'^  bargained  for 
the  hjre  of  the  pack,  and  received  instructions  con- 
cerning the  proper  performance  of  m}-  character." 
"  My  father,"  cried  Evelina,  "  did  you  thus  risk 
vour  life  for  me  ?    Had   you   been  taken  up  for  a 
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"  I  though^,  not  of  danger.     I  only  thought  of  you, 
Evelina,"  replied  the  fond  parent. 

"  Oh  my  father,"  and  she  affectionately  took  his ' 
hand. 

"  With  the  pack  sfung  over  my  shoul40rs,  con- 
tinued Capt.  Marvin,  I  hastened  to  the  creek,  cross- 
ed the  bridge,  and  threw  myself  in  the  way  of  the 
enemy.  I  was  soon  seized,  and  brought  before  the 
commanding  officer,  a  major  in  the  British  service, 
who  headed  a  few  regulars,  sOme  militia,  and  a 
party  of  Indians.  I  was  very  sharply  interrogated 
concerning  the  American  force  in  that  quarter,  the 
best  place  for  obtaining  bootv,  &c.  but  no  one  sus- 
pected my  not  being  the  character  I  assumed. — 
Havir^  answered  their  enquiries  as  suited  my  pur- 
pose, I  next  obtained  permission  to  dispose  of  niy 
merchandise  among  the  troops.  I  acted  my  part  to 
admiration,  but  could  obtain  no  intelligence  of  any 
captive  lady,  and  1  began  to  conclude  that  the  dis- 
appearance of  Evelina  had  no  connection  with  the 
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fiTTivil  of  this  party  on  our  frontier.  I  then  pre* 
pared  to  return,  but,  it  seema,  my  enquiries  had 
excited  «uspicion,  for  1  perceived  that  I  was  follow- 
ed by  a  Serjeant's  hlev  I  endeavored  >to  join  my 
company  by  a  circaitou»  routj^  but  some  of  our  man 
who  were  watching,  hailed  me^fron^  the  opposite' 
side  of  the  bridge.  The  serjeant  and  his  file  in- 
stantly advancing,  endeavored  to  seize  me.  I  rc*» 
sisted.  Five  op  six  of  our  men  hastened  to  my  res- 
cue. They  were  fired  at  by  -the  enemy^  and  I  re-* 
ceived  two  •  wounds*-  i»  the  diti^harge.-  My  friend» 
were  backward  in  firings  fearing  to  kill  me,  buti^h- 
ed  on  the  British  with  fixed  bayonets^  and  seizing  a 
sword,  I  headed  the  scuffle,  in  which  I  was  again 
wounded,  but  the  enemy  were  forced  to  retreat, 
and  I  was  borne  off  the  field  by  my  friends.     Our 

Sirty  then  retreated  towards  home,  but  stopped  at 
r.  Berton's,  whcFe  my  wounds  were  dressed,  awd 
the  ddctor  kindly  accompanied  us  home." 

'Mt  is  then  indeed  on  my  account,  my  father, 
that  you  received  your  wounds^"  said  Evelina.     , 

"They  are  trifling  my  child,  mere  flesh  wounds, 
that  will  poon  lieal.  But  thanks  be  toM}od,  that 
you  are  restored  to  us  in- health,  my  dear  Evelina," 
replied  Capt.  Marvin. 

"  Praised  be  the  Almighty,  who  has  restored  you 
both  to  our  own  home,"  said  aunt  Martha. 

The  Doctor  now  entered,  and  again  dressed  the 
wounds  of  his  patient,  which  healed  so  rapidly  that 
in  a  few  day s^  Doctor  Berton  took  his  leave,  weU. 
repaid  for  his  trouble,  and  leaving  aunt  Martha  a 
box  of  ointment  with  very  minute  directions  for 
completing  the  cure  lie  had  so  happily  commenced. 

And  now  the  furious  blast  of  war  ceased  to  re- 
sound through  the  land,  and  security  again  revisited 
the  western  world.  The  river  Niagara  no  longer 
tiepai'ated  contending  eaemies;  eaj^er  to  take  ad-r 
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Vintage  of  each  other.  The  eye  no  longer  behei^ 
villages  in  flames,  houses  consumed,  and  the  indus- 
trious farmer,  in  one  fatal  night,  deprived  of  the 
produce  of  many  years  of  toil,  hy  the  craifly  abbri- 
mes  of  the  wilderness;  Peace  was  signed  between 
GVeat  Britain  and  America,  and  the  industrious  in^ 
habitants  -  of  Canaida  and  the  United  States  sSeptin 

Capt.  Marvin  was  soon  peribctiy  cured  of  his 
wounds.     Evelina  was  again  happy  in  the  enjoy 
ment  of  health  and  domestic  felicity.    Her  vivacity  - 
unfettered  by  restraint^  inspired  life  and  cheerfui- 
iie^s  int0  the  whole  fainily.    Aunt  Martha,  happy  - 
211  the THiieiieiy  of  her  brother  and  niece,  could  ima- 
ghie  He  h^^r  |C6ne  of  earthly  enjoyment  than  she 
daily  eiD^enicld.     Not  a  wish  remained  unsatisli- 
•d  in  either  of  the  lismily,  save  that  their  lost  The- 
odore might  return  among  them** - 

It  was  not  in  the  nature  of  Capt.  Marvin  or  aunt 
Martha  to  retain  resentment  against  any  person,  but 
the  former  considered  it  a  duty  he  owed  society  to 
expose  Parker,  and  thereby  .prevent  any  of  his  fu- 
ture machinations* 'from^  taking ,  effect.  But  aunt 
Martha  had  forgiven  him,  and  entreated  her  broth^ 
er  to  take  no  further  noliee^f  the  aflair.  "  Surely, 
said  the  considerate  maiden,  an  offence  proceeding^., 
irom  love,  cannof  >e  s  very  heinous.  Mr.  Parker 
wished  very  much  to  marry  our  Tiivelina.  Vain  of 
himself,  heimagii  ■  d  no  woman  in  her  sober  senses 
could  refuse  bin*.  Of  course,  he  thought  Evelina's 
rejections  but  the  effect  of  childisb  caprice.  Once 
his  wife,  he  concluded  she  must  then  be  sensible  of 
tihe  prize  she  had  obtained.  Fortune  threw  my 
niece  in  his  way,  and  William  resolved  to  make  i|se 
of  a  little  compulsion  to  make  her  his  own.  Be 
assured,  brother,  such  was  the  source  and  extent  e't* 
his  design.'?  ^ 
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^-'^  You  plead  eloquently,  sister,  said  Capl.  Mar- 
•-Tin,  and  I  am  inclined  to  believe  in  the  probabilitjF 
t>f  your  statement.  There  may  have  been  more 
weakness  than  villany  in  hit  prcnect.  Still  he 
should  not  be  allowed  to  make  such  attempts  widi 
impunity.  But,  week  after  week  glided  away,  and 
the  captain  had  taken  no  steps  towards  apprehend- 
ing Parker,  who  had  not  reappeared  ia  the  pre- 
cincts of  Torniewonte." 

Returning  one  day  from  th^  Village^  Capt.  Mar- 
.vin  perceived  a  negro  endeavoring  to  gUde  unoo* 
ticed  by  him.  This  attracted  his  attentfoo.  and  re* 
garding  the  black,  attentively,  he  recognized  Bnt' 
-  tus.  To  spring  from  his  horse  and 'seize  the  negro 
,by  the  collar,,  was  but  the  work  of  an  instant.  Vil- 
lian,  cried  the  Captain,  you  were  the  coadjutor  of 
that  rascal  Parke,r,  .in  his  villanous  scheme  upon 
my  daughter. 

"Oh  massa,  .massa,  cried  the  tremblings  wretch, 
'Brutus  na  blame." 

"  How,  you  impertinent    fellow  ?"    exclaimed 
Capt<  Marvin. 

"  Brutus  a  slave  massa^lie  mast  «k>  what  bis  mas- 
.  sa  bid." 

*^The  more  villain  be,"  said  the  Captain,  rather 
.  softened  #    this  appeal.     *'  But  aurely,  Brutus,  you 
need  not  have  been  so  faithful  an  accessary  in  so 
'  base  an  attempt." 

The  crafty  fellow  perceived  the  impression  he 
had  made.  "  Ah  massa,  Brutus  be  sorry.  He  be 
very  sorry  all  the  lime.  He  wish  to  tell  iVlisse  Lina 
^how  massa  cheat  her,  but  massa  no  givp  me  chauce ; 
and  after  all,  if  raisse  did  niaK^y  massa,  and  go  to 
Maryland,  she  be  dere  de  very  great  lady.  \e.ry 
big  house,  plenty  slaves,  oh  she  be  de  very  great 
lady," 

*'  But,  Brut  "^,  ifshe  cared  notfoi  suchadvaucc- 
ment,  r^it,:,ii  :  u^t  to  foicc  her  acceptance  ?" 
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No  Mass^  and  1  wish  to  stay  by  misse  and^ficc 
no  harm  done,  but  massa-  send  me  away." 

**  Bnitus,"  said  Capt.  Marvin,  "  I  know  that  yott 
were  but  an  instrument  in  the  hands  of  your  mas- 
,  ter."    "  Tell  me  all  thaj  you  know  of  lOiis  affair, 
.and  no  harm  shall  accrue  to  you." 

"  Massa  William,"  said  Brutus,  in  reply, '"  love 
-Misse  Evelina  to  distraction,  ip^hen  she  refuse 
him,  he  walk  the  room  all  night^luutme  hear  him 
-•say,  "1  must,"  and -will  have  herT^^iiis  mind  so 
uneasy,  he  take  tne  with  him,  to  go  shooting  every 
day*  4.  dfliflugblft  we  see  Indians.  Massa  fear'd,  ao 
Wf  tie  out  lionesi  and  hide ;  but  I  peep.  Oh  Mas- 
sa, I  saj^  liiilans  carry  off  ;Iady,  look  iifke  Misse 
Lina ;  let  us  shoot.  So  we  crept  to  where  we  take 
good  shot,  and  I  kill  Indian.  We^en  take  Misse 
to  de  log-house,  were  we  sleep  all  night.  Massa 
den  love  Misse  more  dan  ever.  He  say,  *'  Brutus, 
ciis  lady  must  be  my  wife ;  must  be  your  misse  ;  go 
get  our  horses."  Wen  we  stopt  next  night,  he  scad 
me  before  to  a  tenant,  dat  owe  him  much  money, 
and  live  in  Massa's  h^usc.  Me  tell  dis  man  and  de 
woman  to  prepare,  massa  come  and  bring  de  great 
lady.  I  stay  in  de  barn,  and  wen  1  see  massit,  I 
say,  "Massa,  dont  be  bad'to  Misse  Lina,  but  let 
her  go  home."  Massa  -say,  "  Get  awa^i,  you  black 
rascal,  go  home,  but  if  you  use  your  tongue  1  wiH 
pull  it  from  your  mouth."  So  den  1  go  home. 
Massa  stay  two  or  three  miles-oflf,  to  be  near  misse, 
but  when  misse  run  away,  lie  cowie  borne  furio*^ 
He  beat  us  all.  He  walk  bisroom  all  night.  In  de 
morning  he  €ay,  "  1  tink  de  proud  gal  no  more.  De 
rich,  de  great  lady  jump  to  get  me."  Massa  go 
back  to  Maryland.  0«r  Misse  wish  Massa  William 
to  marry  very  ricli  lady,  wlio  got  de  great  planta- 
tion. Massa  William  say,  yes.  Dc  lady  say  yes. 
So  dey  be  married.    ^V^ng  Misse  be  very  pretty. 
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but  very  cross.    She  get  in  depassiomand  den  how 
she  scold!  How  she  storm.     She  heanKArne  how  of 


be  de  lady, 
turn  red. 
She  talk- 
de  siav^. 


Misse  Lina;  and  Misse  ask  Massa  w( 
he  shut  up  in  de  house.     Massa  Will 
She  scold.    She  fling  de  teapot  at  ~ 
and  stamp.    He  beat  de  slaves.  Sli^^ 
-Oh,  what  a  house,  Massa  Marvin."  *: 

"I  believe  yom^*^  «aid  Capt.  Manr||»,  ^l^trker  is 
helow  my  resentnient,  and  I  shall  c^yiBlin  cnya^lf  n# 
longer  about  him." 

**Ah,  Massa  Marvin,  Massa  Park(9rMdttre  to 
■come  here.     He  be  feardyou.     YlWitlg;l>tot^:  wish 
to  come,  but  Massa  say,  *No  I  wonjL'    £^  BfniBe; 
fiy  in  a  passion ;  and  den  de  hodide  alt  ma»»'-^ 
«cold."  -^     ' 

'^Goodorbad  actions  never  fail  m  bring  their 
^wn  reward,"  said  Capt.  Marvin. 

"Ah,  yes,  Massa.  You  and  Misse  be  happy,  but 
not  MassH  William.  He  send  me  to  Tonnewonte, 
to  see  to  tings ;  but  me  feard  to  come." 

"  You  need  no  longer  be  afraid,  Brutus.  I  shall 
not  injure  you."  u^ 

"  Tank  you,  Massa,"  said  me  Negro. 

Capt,  Marvin  then  mounted  his  horse,  and  with- 
out further  enquiry  pursued  his  way. 

This  account  brought  Parker  into  great  contempt 
among  the  inmates  of  Marvin  farm,  as  the  same  de- 
tails were  corroborated  through  a  more  respectable 
channel.  William  Parker  no  longer  engrossed 
word  or  thought  from  either  of  the  family.  Even 
the  negroes  ceased  to  repeat  his  name  in  their  lji^» 

iab.  ^  -v;: 

Time  now  glided  with  them  impeifcep^bly  away,  - 
and  so  unmarked  by  incident,  that  we  shatt  take  a 
fliL^ht  Hack  to  France,  and  see  what  has  become  of 
Theodore. 
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CHAPTER  XVi. 


il4a  mollc!  oihivete,  la  tiiRte  eolididc , 
'Poiscui  doni  il  noiirrit  sa  noire  inqtiiefudci 
111  iivrent  tout  entier  »u  vain  resi^uuveivi 
Qui  le  vieiUniatgre  luisans  cesse  eutr-etrinir. 
Je  vt.us  aime,  e(  ma  crainte  a  d*a»spz  jnsjes  causes: 
It  fli«>d  biK^n  en  amour  de  craindre  lou(cs  rhoses. 

SUf>  devkndrois  jp,  belas!  si  le  sort  rigourenx 
e  prif  cit  pour  jamais  de  I'ohjeci.  <|le  uie*  voeux! 

DAY  after  day  passed  away » with  Theodore,  and 
he  still  remained  insensibje,  in  the  wards  of  the  hos- 
pitli!.  In  this  situation  he  was  found  by  Le  Pa!;e, 
an  aged  servant  of  his  father,  t^who  had  missed  tlio 
Marquis  and  his  son.  on  the  night  of  the  19th.  He 
bad  since  sought  them  among  the  dead  and  the 
woiuxied,  icin<rt  was  at  lengtli  directed  to  the  hospital, 
T;\iiere  Theodore  lay,  confounded  with  many  other 
sufTcrers,  The  qld.man  gazed  on  the  son  of  his  an- 
cient master,  with  the  greatest  emotion.  He  8oui5h,t 
tlie  surfj'eon.  "What  tliink  you  of  this  unfortunate 
youth  ?"  he  enquire^* 

"He  may  recover,"  replied  Doctor  Pascal. 

"  But  not  in  a  crowded  hospital,"  said  the  old  man. 

"Why  not,  friend?"  cried  the  Doctor.  "Tliere 
are  in  t!iis  place,  hundreds  of  brave  fellows,  who 
will,  I  hope>  recover,  to  be  again  gloriously  wound- 
ed in  the  service  of  their  country." 

^'But  sir,"  said  La  Page,  "do  you  not  think  that 
purer  air,  and  retirement, might  prove  beneficial  to 
my  young  master?" 

"Why,  yes,  my  gpod  man.  If  you  could  obtain 
and  provide  lodgings,  I  think  the  young  gentleina(x 
would  have  a  better  chance  of  recovery." 

Le  Page  hastened  out,  and  his  indefatigable  re- 
searches soon  procured  cpmf" stable   lodgings  for 
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'thcodorc,  in  an  airy  situation.  To  thefle  young  Se 
€lermont  was  conveyed.  Lc  Page  was  bis  nurse, 
and  the  surgeon  attended  him  assiduously.  At 
length  tlie  fever  abated,  and  Theodore  gradually  re- 
covered his  senses,  but  so  enfeebled,  tbit  he  8carcc«r 
ly  noticed  any  surrounding  object.  At  Icjigth  he 
recognized  Lc  Page,  and,  observing  attentions, 

pressed  his  hand*     'i'he  old  man  \\  Theodore 

laid  his  hand  on  his  burning  forehe  1   lavc  no 

tears  left,"  ho  faultered.'    Thiswu  attempt 

at  articulation ;  but  in  a  few  dnys  he  recovered  suf- 
liciently  to  communicate  to  Le  rage  tlie  particulars 
of  his  father's  death.  The  old  man  wept  over  tho- 
iate  of  his  ancient  lord.  ''  You  must  endeavor  to^ 
recover  rapidly,  Mons.  de  Clermoi^'  said  he,  "that 
we  may  return  to  Provence,  and  bear  with  us  the? 
I'emains  of  Mons.  Le  Marquis*"  ..,..- 

But  Theodore  was  very  weak,  ancT  he  stiil  fin. 
gered  many  weeks  in  the  conftnement  of  a  sick 
chamber;  but  the  first  use  he  made  of  returning 
strength,  was  to  write  to  his,  brother,  and  to  the 
Marvin  family. 

He  was  one  day  surprised  by  the  entrance  of  Louis.- 
The  new  Marquis  embraced  his  brother.  "Ah  The- 
odore," he  cried,  "what  a  change  has  a  few  months 
made  in  your  appearance  ?  But  take  courage,  my 
brother,  1  must  now  convey  yon  to  Provence,  and 
place  you  under  the  care  of  Jeannette.  A  few 
months  of  her  nursing,  added  to  the  salubrity  of  your 
native  climate,  will  sooa  restore  your  health." 

"  Do  not  despise  my  nursing,  Mons.  Le  Marquis," 
said  Le  Page. 

"You  owe  the  life  of  your  brother  under  Heavea^ 
to  this  faithful  man,"  said  Theodore. 

"Ah,  Le  Page,?'  cried  Loyis,  shaking  him  by,  -ther 
hand,  "you  were  my  father's  trusty  servan^^r^nd 
jou  shall  find  faithful  friends  in  his  sons.  Weunist 
jKJcure  you  ^ome  anug  little  haveo  in  Provence." 
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^'Ah,  thank  you,  Mons*  Le  Mafquis,"  replied  the 
o^  man.  ^^I  shall  indeed  like  to  pass  the  remain* 
der  of  my  dajjrs  near  the  scenes  of  my  early  youth, 
a^  the  remains  of  my  honored  lord.'^ 

^*  My  poor  father,"  exclaimed  I^uis. 

**But,  where  have  you  heen,  hrother,  since  our 
reparations'  en(][uired  Theodore. 

**I  entered  Pans  with  the  Austrian  r^rmy,''  repli* 
ed  the  young  Marquis,  '^and  began  to  be  very  anx» 
ious  to  hear  from  my  father  and  you,  when  the  ru- 
mour of  his  death  was  circulated  through  the  city. — 
1  called  on  Colonel  de  Corbie,  who  confirmed  the 
account  of  our  father^'s  disappearance,  and  greatly 
commended  your  bravery,  t  understood  that  you 
were  left  behind,  wounded,  but  could  ndt  ascertain- 
wherev^when  1  received  your  letter.  1  immediately 
obtained  leave  of  absence,  and  here  I  am,  Theo« 
dore.  You  have  lost  a  fether,  but  you  have  a  bro- 
tlier.'» 

Theodore  made  no  reply,  but  tiirew  himself  into 
the  arms  of  his  brother.  ■         ■     When  he 

had  r^ained  his  composure,  he  informed  Louis  of 
tiieir  father^s  last  injunction. 

*'Had  he  not  requested  it,"  said  the  Marquis,  ^*  I 
should  have  conveyed  the  remains  of  my  iatiier,  to- 
repose  with  those  of  his  ancestors." 

The  two  brothers,  withLe  Page  and  the  attend- 
ants of  Louis,  then  proceeded  to  Waterloo;  and 
from  thence  the  remains  of  the  late  Marquis  4e 
Beaucaire  were  conveyed  to  Provence.  *         ^ 

All  hailed  the  approach  of  the  new  Marquis  de 
Beaucaire,  who  had  made  himself  very  popular 
among  the  inhabitants  of  his  hereditary  property. — 
He  remained  at  his  mansion  a  few  weeks,  and  then 
returned  to  Paris,  while  Theodore  was  committed 
tothecareof  Jeannette.  ^r 

But  Theodore  was  now  only  the  shadow  of  his 
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/ermer  self.  He  still  lingered  under  the  effect  of 
his  wounds,  and  was  mostly  confined  to  his  chamber; 
yet  he  sometimes  ventured  out,  attended  by  Le 
Pdge,  but  these  walks  were  necessarilv  confined  to 
the  environs  of  the  Hotel.  On  the  nrst  arrival  of 
the  brothers,  all  the  neighbouring  gentry  had  called 
to  welcome  them,  and  while  the  young  marquis  rS' 
mained  there,  the  house  was  all  gaiiety  and  ](neasure : 
but  the  nerves  of  Theodore  Were  too  much  weaken* 
ed  to  enjoy  this  bustle.  Confined  to  his  chamber, 
he  seldom  saw  the  guests  of  his  brother,  and'  when 
the  young  Marquis  de  Beaucaire  departed,  it  was 
scarcely  known  that  his  younger  brother  remained. 
Theodore  Was  indeed  despondeht«  The  hOpe  that 
had  supported  him  through  his  illness,  that  mid  ^v- 
en  him  strength  to  return  to  Provence,  bad  fled  frorti 
him,  like  the  flitting  shadow  of  an  idle  dream.  He 
had  hoped  to  see  Sophia — ^to  find  her  still  aflectiop- 
SLte,  and  faithful ;  but  his  heart  sickened,  when  he 
was  informed  that  Madamoiselle  des  Abbayes  had 
ftot  yet  returned  to  Provence.  She  was  still  ta  Paris, 
and  report  added,  the  gayest  of  the  gay,  and  she 
seemed  to  have  no  intention  of  soon  returning,  as 
the  steward  had  informed  Jeannette  tii^t  the  family 
were  not  expected  at  the  Hotel  des  Abbayes. 

*'  She  cares  not  for  me,"  s&id  Theodore  to  himself. 
*^Her*faeart  is  no  longer  sensible  of  true  affection, 
or  she  would  not  prefer  the  dissipation  of  Paris,  to 
the  quiet  sceties  of  her  native  home." 

Hope  was  obliterated  from  his  bosom.  Despon- 
dency, with  her  attendant  train  of  weak  nerves,  and 
iow  spirits,  seemed  to  have  overpOwOred  our  unfor« 
tunate  youth,  and  defeated  all  the  beneficial  efiects 
of  the  salubrious  climate  of  Provence,  added  to  the 
careful  attentions  of  his  old  nurse.  **My  dear  child," 
said  Jeannette  to  him  one  night,  as,  enveloped  in  a 
greatcoat, be  sat  by  a  blazing  fire,  its  cheerfulness 
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strikingly  contrasted,  by  the  sombre  expressions  ot' 
grief  and  anxiety  depicted  in  his  countenance,  '^ilow 
«:anyou  thus,  iathe  bloom  of  youth,  abandon  your- 
self to  despondency?  Cheer  up,  my  son.  Exert 
your  faculties.  Recover  your  heahh,  and  who  then, 
among  the  noblest  and  bravest  of  the  land,  will  sur- 
pass Theodore  de  Clermont?  I  wish  to  see  you  again, 
my  son,  in  your  gallant  uniform,  bearing  the  sword 
which,  Le  Page  says,  you  \v  elded  so  gloriously  on 
the  great  day,  that  restored  to  France  its  lawful 
King." 

"  But,  Jeannette,  can  a  glittering  exterior  satisfy 
the  mind?  Will  vanity  counterbalance  the  disap- 
pointments of  the  heart?" 

"But  Theodore  de  Clermont  can  force  his  way  to 
distinction,"  said  the  nurse.  "What  lady  will  then 
refuse  him?  Shew  yourself  in  Paris,  my  son.  So- 
phia once  loved  you ;  but  she  now  most  probably 
thinks  that  you  have  abandoned  her.  Shew  her 
that  you  have  not.  Claim  her  in  Paris,  among  the 
brave  lords  there  assembled.  Courage  alone  can 
conquer  difficulties.  Be  brave,  my  son,  never  give 
way  to  fortune,  but  conquer  fate." 

"You  are  right,  Jeannette."  replied  Theodore* 
"Illness  has  weakened  my  mind.  Too  lo  ^  have 
I  yielded  to  supineness.  Sophia  has  indo*  eason 
to  think  that  1  have  forsaken  her;  for  1  daiednot  as- 
sume the  liberty  of  writing,  and  fate  has  not  permit- 
ied  us  to  meet.  But  as  you  say,  Jeannette,  a  brave 
man  is  not  easily  overcome.     I  must  exert  myself." 

The  next  morning  Theodore  arose  early,  and,  af- 
ter drinking  his  coffee,  called  for  his  horse.  Le 
Page  was  astonished.  "  I  think,"  said  de  Clermont,, 
*'  that  r  have  been  too  long  immured.  Riding  will 
contribyjte  to  my  health." 

'•^tJtidoubtedly  it  will,"  pried  the  old  man.-- 
"  Thank  Heaven  that  ray  gallant  young  master  again 
begins  to  exert  himself." 
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Thcrodore  returned  to  dinner,  much  invigorateJ, 
with  an  excellent  appetite.  He  now  frequently 
took  the  air,  and  his  health  was  improving  fast. 

One  afternoon  he  rode  out  alone.  He  took  the 
road  to  tho  Chateau  des  Abbayes.  All  seetped 
there  soliiiiry  and  forsaken.  He  tied  his  horse  to  a 
tree  and  wandered  to  the  grave  of  Olives,  where  he 
had  so  often  walked  with  Sophia.  The  sun  gradu- 
ally sunk  in  the  west,  and  he  found  himself  on' the 
affecting  spot,  where  the  well  remembered  tender 
.  interview  hail  taken  place.  Overpowered  with 
emotion,  he  threw  himself  on  the  ground,  and  eve- 
ery  incident  in  his  conversation  with  Sophia  pr6^ 
sented  itself  to  his  imagination.  He  forgot  time, 
he  forgot  space,  and  Sophia  alone  seemed  present 
wiih  him,  but  soon  the  delusion  vanished,  and  re- 
ality, painful  reality,  obtruded  itself  on  his  mind. 

0  Sophia,  he  exclaimed,  shall  we  then  never  meet 
again  ?  Shall  I  indeed  n^ve^  behold  you,  but  in  the 
iutile  dreams  of  an  airy  imaginatioi^  ?'^ 

Hastily  he  lefl  the  place,  and  regaining  his  hoF6e< 
Jeanne tte  again  remarked  the  pensive  sadness  of 
his  countenance,  and  endeavored  to  draw  his  at- 
tention to  the  future  prospects  that  might  await  him 
in  life.  "  My  dear  Theodore,"  said  she,.  "  I  am 
very  happily  situated  in  the  household  of  the  young 
Marquis,  your  brother;  but  wheo-you  are  a  general, 

1  will  reside  with  you,  ^nd  what  pleasure  will  I 
have  in  dandling  some  young  rogue  of  a  little  The- 
odore de  Clermont  in  my  arms!" 

^'  Ah,  good  nurse,"  said  Theodore  smiling..  "You 
are  a  flattering  prophetess,  but  I  have  many  steps 
to  take  before  I  shall  be  a  general,  and,  as  a  pre- 
liminary one,  I  will  to-morrow  writ^  to  my  brother 
to  represent  my  case  to  the  King,  and  have  me  at- 
tached to  some  regiment. 

Le  Page  entered  the  apartment*.    "  Here  are  let- 


!er3  from  Parisj  Mdhsicur.  One  is  I  think  from  our 
toung  Mirquia,  for  here  are  his  arms.  The  other 
bears  the  arms  of  dfes  Abbdyes.^"  Theodore  took 
the  letters.  ^^  Sophia's  hand  writing,  he  cried,  and 
broke  the  seal."'  We  will  take  the  liberty  of  look- 
ing over  his  shoulder  as  he  reads. 

'''Paris,  April  Z,  1816* 

"You  see,  De  Clermont,  that  your  old  friend  So- 
phia has  not  forgotten  you,  although  so  many  months 
nave  elapsed  since  we  last  met.  Forget  you,  in- 
deed !  No,  my  friend,  I  do  not,  for  I  still  remem- 
ber with  the  liveliest  pleasure  the  agreeable  walks 
and  rides,  we  formerly  enjoyed  together  in  Pro- 
ventfe.  And,  Theodore,  never  will  Sophia  des  Ab- 
f)aye  forget,-  that  you  once  saved  her  life.  It  is 
that  consideration,  which  induces  her  to  write  to 
you  at  this  moment. 

iknow  not  if  I  understand  rightly  s6me  little 
marks  of  gallantry,  you  once  shewed  me ;  but  most 
probably  you  no  longer  remember  them. 

My  father  has  not  forgotten  his  friendship  for  you, 
Dor  his  attachment  to  your  family*  He  has  resolv- 
ed to  unite  our  families,  and  has  ordeted  me  to  be- 
stow my  hflind  on  your  brother*  The  Marquis  de 
Beautfaire  i?  ardently  attached  to  your  old  friend 

•  Sophidrf    I  had  once  hoped  ^,  but  it  is 

needless  to  recapitillatei.  My  father  orders  me  to 
bestow  my  hand  on'  the  Marquis,  end  insists  on  im- 
plicit obedience.  Your  brother  is  amiaible,  and  I 
esteem  him^  greatly.  Theodore,  we  must  forget  the 
■transient  fancy  of  the  first  eflfervescence  of  youthful 
iinagination ;  and  if  teport  speaks  tuuth,  De  Cler- 
mont, a  new  object,  with  sufficient  attractions,  will 
not  be  unacceptable  to  you.  Keep  your  bedrt  in 
readiness,  my  friend,  for  I  bring  with  me  to  Pro- 
vence)  a  very  engaging  coonn,  handsome,  witty^ 
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well  infonned,  and  kmnenselj  i||if^  without  &di» 
er,  or  even  guardian,  tc  contiol  her  inclinaliong, 
for  she  has  juit  comt  of  age*  Amelia  has  sensihili* 
ty,  and  your  taste  will  exacHv  coincide*  But  yon 
will  see  and  judge  for  yourseif,  and  I  shall  say  no 
more  until  we  all  meet  together  in  Provence. 
^  Youf  iaithiul  friend, 

^*  Faithlessy^Jnconstant^  ambitious  Sophiar!''  cri- 
ed l^eodore,  throwing  down  the  letter,  and  pacing 
the  room  in  die  utmost  agitation.  He  clasped  his 
hands.  He  leaned  against  the  wall,  then  hurried- 
to  and  fro.  At  length,  ediausted  with  the  violence^ 
of  his  emoiioi-s,  he  sunk  on  a  seat.-  The  sympa-- 
thetic  Jeannotte  approached  him.  She  wisheato 
attract  his^  attention,  but  Theodore  observed  her 
not.  His  looks  were  fixed  on  vacuums  His  tear* 
less  eyes  seemed  starting  from  thoir-  socketis..  Hit 
throbbing  forehead  rested  on  his  hand»  Jeannette* 
hesitated  to  disturb  him,  but  in  silent  ansuety,  awaits 
ed  the  issue. 

At  lengthy  Theodore,  startrng  firom  his  <Aair^ 
seemed  to  end  along  train  of  reflection,  by  the^ 
ejaculation,  ^^and  by  a  brother!  But  let  me  see 
what  he  has  to  gay ;''  andcatching-up  the  other  let*- 
ter,.  he  broke  the  seal  and  read  as  follows. 

^^Congratulate  me,  Theodore,  for  the  object  oi 
my  tenderest  affection  is  soon  to  be  mine.  You 
were,  I  think,  acquainted  with  Mademoiselle  des 
Abbayes,  but  it  could  be  but  slightly,  since  1  have 
so  seldom  heard  you  mention  her  name*  But  you 
r4iall  know  Sophia  better,  and  tbank  me  for  the 
agreeable  sister  I  shall  bring  you,. to  enliven  the- 
"Chateau  de  Beaucaire. 
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^  Hiid  marriiii^  will  likewise  relieve  the  estate 
fibom  any  embarrassments  attending  our  emigration, 
and  I  shall  be  enabled,  my  brother,  to  provide  pro- 
perly for  you.  1  am  already  negociating  a  cdmmis- 
sion,  and  hope  ssOOn  to  see  you  make  some- splendid 
establishment  to  which  surely  you  have  a  right  to 
pretend,  with  your  birth  and  accomplishments.; 
Rest  assuried,' T4ieod6fe,  that  you  have  a  sincere 
friend  in  your  brother. 

I  flatter  m(yse4f  that  yiour' health  is  fast  improving. 
You  muet^  however,  be  expiring  with  ennui ;  b'.t 
Wc  will  dissipate  that  when  our  bridal  party  brinies 
life  and  gaiety  to  the  present  sombre  hotel.-  £x- 
pecthifl  in  a  forthight^  - 

Your  aiFectionatc  brother, 

Louis,  Marquis  de  Bieaucaire." 

• 

't'lieodore  threw  the  letter  from  him,  .and  again 
j^accd  the  room  in  the  greatest  agitation.  "My 
■on,"  said  Jeahnette,  veiituring  at  last  to  speak, 
"  what  is  it  that' thus  agitates  you-!^" 

"  You  can  read,  my  good  nurse,"  said  Theodore, 
^*take  these  epistles  ahd^ertise  them."       I 

"  1  can  indeed  read^,"  replied  Jeannette,  "  thanks' 
be  to  God^and  to-thegoodnuBs  who  taught  mc. — 
Then  putting  on  her  specl^cles,  and  assuming  a 
look  of  the  utmost-importance^  the  good  nurse  pro- 
ceeded with' great  deliberation  to  spell  over  the 
contents  of  theletters.  l*heodore  seated  himself; 
andcove'riifig  his- face  with  his  hands,  appeared  en- 
tirely absorbed  in  his  own  reflections^ 

"  My  dear  son,"  said  the  nurse,  '*  after  studying 
cftitj  the  import  of  the  Writings.  >  "  Why  are  vou 
thus  afflicted !" 

"Can  you  ask  me  that?"  crifd  Theodore,  start- 
ing with  surprise.      "  Surely  you  have  not  1^.e^used' 
those  letters. 


'•^IVve  indeed,  my  child,^'.r^led  the  old  wo- 

j^an. 
•**  And  have  I  not  lost  Sophia  for  ever  ?" 
"  Bat  jour-brother  has  obtained  her.      We  must 

rfiot  be  selfish,  Thereodore*  Take  the  advice  of 
MaJernoiseUe,  she  writes  I  think  very  sensibly. — 
Believe  an  old  woman,  iny  son.  T^is  first  loye  is 
only  a  youthful  fancy  that  we  foiget  before  we  get 
old.  You  may  yet  love  a.do^eixtimes.  Mademoi- 
selle Sophia  is  dependant  4>n  her  father,  you  on 
your  brother ;  supposing  for  a  moment,  that  she 
disobeyed  her  father,  and  forsook  your  brother  for 
you,  would  you  consent  to  reduce  the  lady  you  love 
to  poverty  ?" 
^^  Are  these,  then,  the  calculations  you  make  in 

.  France  ?"  cried  de  Clennont. 

^'  They  are  the  reasonable  peflections  that  ane 

rmade  in  any  civihzed  country,"  retorted  the  old 

■  woman. 

'';  But,  nurse,  did  yqii.not  Ibrmerly  encourage  my 
love  for  Sophia  ?"• 

"Yes,  my  son,  when.  1  thought  there  was  a  pos- 
sibility of  yoiir  .obtaining  her,  but  she  is  now  tlie 
betrothed  bride  of  your  brother.  ^Tliis  marriage 
will  add  weight  to  tlie  family  copsideration.  The 
united  influence  of  both  families  will  be  emplk>yed 
to  aid  your  promotion.  Think  then  «only  of  oophia, 
as  of  a  sisjLer.    Come,  cheer  up,  Mons.  Thedoore, 

;have  you  no  curiosity  to  see  this  ami abj|e  Amelia?" 

'  "  Nurse,"  CQed  de  Clermont,  "  I  duly  appreciate 
your  motives,  you  wish  to  make  me  forget  my  dis- 
appointment. Were  I  influenced  by  motives  of  in- 
tcrest,  1  might,  as  you  say,,  easily  change  ii^  views, 
hut  J  love  Sophia  des  Abbayes.  This  heart  is  faith- 
ful., andean  never  forget  her.     No,  Jearuiette,  I 

^,£^nnot  meet  her  as  niy  sister.    Ca^  I  forget  that 
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the  inconstant  his  proved  faithless  ?  That  she  ^  ■ 

■••  ■" has  forsaken  me     '  ? 

And  my  brother ^" 

*'  He-  knew  not  of  your  love,  Theodore.'*' 

''I  beliel^  you,  nurse,  but  I  can  now  only  behold 
in  him  a  succ^sful  rival.  1  have  lost  m^  father. 
-ISophia  and  il^  brother  were  the  only  friends  re- 
maining to  me  in  France.  She  has  disappointed 
me,  and  I  cannot,  in  my  present  frame  of  mind, 
.meet  either  of  them.'' 

He  again  took  up  Sophia'^s  letter,  and  perused  it 
more  deliberately.  *^ What  means  slie,  by  this?" 
be  cried.  **  Can  die,  indeed,  have  heara  of  my 
unfortunate  adventure  at'Lully  ?'Good  night,  nurse;'' 
:and  Theodore  retired  to  his  chamber  in  greater  agi* 
tation  of  mind,  than  he  had  hitherto  experienced  in 
ihe  .whole  course  of  his  life. 

The  next  morning  his  haggered  looks  and  sunken 
eyes  discovered  to  the  attentive  J^annette,  that 
her  foster  son  had  passed  a  sleepless  night,  and  she 
strove  by  every  affectionate  endeavor  to  reconcile 
him  to  ms  disappointment*  He  was  fuUy  sensible 
of  the  kindness  of  her  motives,  but  she  strove  in 
^-vain  to  light  up  a  smile  on  his  countenance,  nor  did 
the  entrance  of  Marchemain,  who  came  to  consult 
with  Jeannette  as  house-keeper,  respectii^  the  ne» 
cessary  preparations  for  the  reception  of  the  Mar- 
.4{oiS''de  Beaucaire  and  his  bride,  contribute  to  dissi« 
pate  his  somble  melancholy.'  He  left  them  togeth- 
«er  and  teti^d  to  his  chamber,  where  he  wis  deep- 
ly immeried  in  gloomy  reflections,  when  Le  Page 
brought  him-  the  following  epistle.  Theodore  un* 
consciously  opened  it,  but  it  soon  engrossed  all  his 
attention. 

V  *' Tbwne»onf c,  Feb,  1,  1816. 

"My  dear  son — Your  favor  of  Dec*  last,  came 
^fe  to  hand,  and  excited  the  deepest  sympathy  in 
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our  secluded  comer  of  the  globe.  You  were  then 
ill,  ftnd  comparatively  forsaken,  without  any  tender 
relative  to  smooth  the  pilbw  of  sickness,  or  allay, 
by  kind  commiseration,  the  sufferings  of  nature. 

Your  letter  was  long  in  reaching  us,  and  mott 
probably,  by  the  time  we  received  it,  you  were  en- 
joying restored  health,  and  renovated  cheerfulness. 
It  was  with  difficulty,  that  I  convinced  aunt  Martha 
and  vour  old  acquamtance  Evelina,  of  the  probabili- 
ty of  this  circumstance;   for  they  were  so  much  af- 
fected by  the  contents  of  your  letter,  that  they  even 
began  to  meditate  a  journey  to  France,  to  attend 
you  on  your  sick  bed,  as  aunt  Martha  says,  that  a 
male  nurse  is  good  for  nothing.    But,  my  dear  The- 
odore, vour  health  will  for  some  time  prevent  you 
from  joming  the  army.    Why  cannot  you  employ 
this  interval  of  leisure,  in  paying  us  a  visit  ?  Grossing 
the  Atlantic,  will  likewise  contribute  to  the  restora* 
tion  of  your  health.  Aunt  Martha  promises  to  nurse 
you,  and  Evelina  to  amuse  you.    Come  then,  my 
6on,  and  spend  a  few  months  with  those,  who,  how- 
ever homely  their  manners,  possess    the    valuable 
quality  of  sincerity,  and  love  you  better  than  aught 
else  on  earth.     You  have  lost  a  father,  Theodore, 
I  am  grieved  at  your  bereavement;  bat,  .remember 
tjiatyou  still  possess  an  aifectioiiate  parent  in  Amer- 
ica, who  will  endeavor  to  heal  the  wounds  inflicted 
on  you  by  the  hand  of  fate.     Next  year,  with  resto^r- 
ed  health,  and  renovated  spirits,  you  may,  if  such  be 
your  inclination,  leave  our  humble  abode  of  rustic 
happiness,  and  return  to  your  splendid  cotaBeclions 
in  France.     Business,  Theodore,  likewise  requires 
your  presence  here.     Your  land  is  rapidly  encreas- 
ing  in  value.     Cato  has  continued  to  clear  it,  during 
his  intervals -of  leisure,  and  a  stupendous  work  is 
projected  hci'e,  that  will  render  our  retired  village, 
the  liigh  road  of  tht  western  world.    Your  secluded  . 
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fkrm  will  1)6  covered  with  boats,  loaded  with  tie 
rooft  valuable  freight,    jltmay  perhaps  ;becoine  ft 
mart  where  millions  will  be  shipped  and  landed  from 
aU  parts  of  the  ^lobe,  or  mercbandixe  be  stored^ 
thence  to  be  distnbnted  toall  the  northern,  and  wes- 
tern renons  of  America.    ^Permit  an  old  man,  my 
son,  tolook  forward  a  Uttle  further  into  the  glimer- 
ings'  of. futurity.    The  woric  now  in  agitation,  is  but 
the  beginning,  of  the  great  triumphs  ofart,  that  will 
yet  be  seen  in  Anierica.    You  may  yet  see  the  day, 
Theodore  de^Clermont,  when  the  village  of  Tonne- 
wonte  will  be  a  port  of  entry  on  the  hi^h  road  of  the 
western  world,  whare  people  of  all  nations  will  con- 
tinuaily.resort,  as  the  shortest  route  to  the  Pacific 
joceain*    you  are  astonished,  my  son,  you  t^gin  to 
tremble  A>r  the  senses  of  your  adopted  father.     But 
fear  npt,'I  speak  the  language  of  reason  and  reflection. 
Jn  short,  the  route  of  a  canal  is  already  laid  out,  that 
is  to  connect  the  waters  of  the  western  lakes  with 
the  Atlantic  ocean.    Is  not  this  a  gigantic.^nterprize, 
"Theodore,  for  our  infant  country  ?  IVhat  may  we  not 
expect  from  America,  when  she  shall  have  attained 
maturity  ?  Canals  will  be  formed  in  succession  that 
will  connect  our  navigable  waters,  and  form  an  un- 
interrupted navigation,  through-our country,  from  the 
Atlantic  to  the  Pacific.    ^Youwill  perhaps  enquire 
who  was  Jie  projector  of  this^arduous  undertaking? 
What  mind  in. our  republic  has  thus  called  the  ener- 
gies of  his  fellow-citizens  into  action?  What  capa- 
cious mind  .has  ;been.enabled,  .not  onlyto  foresee  the 
innumerable  advantages.emanating  from  this  under- 
taking,:but  likewiseperseveranoesuflicient  to  smooth 
the  way  to  tbe.removal  of  every  obstacle  that  might 
impede  its.progress?  This  accomplished  statesman,  is 
pK  Witt  Clintom.     A  name  that  will  shi  e  bright 
i%  the  annals  of  Aiqerica,  that  will  be  banded  dowA  t^ 
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jgditlerity,  with  a  lustre  always  atie^idantoik  the  reaf 
Denefacton  of  their  country*  The  wprkmen  willsoon 
eommenc^  their  labours  on  the  great  western  ca^l* 
It  passes  bj  my  house,  and  runs  directly  ^hrbugti 
your  land.  Consider  how  greatly  this  wi!!'  enhance  i^i 
its  value.  You  may  let  it  out  in  small  lots ;  but  you  «  f  { 
must  come  and  see  to  this  yourself,  and  when  you  re- 
turn to  France,  the  rents  of  your  American  proper- 
ty will  assist  you  in  your  endeavors  to  attam  emi- 
nence in  your  native  country. 

Aunt  Martha  and  Evelina  will  talce  ho  denial.^^ 
Cato  and  Lany  are  already  projecting  undertakings, 
tb  be  realized,  when  ^  Young  massa  comes  home.'* 
Come  then,  my  son,  and  rejoice  their  hearts,  as  well- 
aa  that  of       Vour  affectionate  father, 

£«  Marvin  J' 


'^  Generous  disinterested  man,^  cried  Theodoire. 
*^  Unsophisticated  children  of  nature !    Yes,  yc^ur  a* 
dopted  son  hastily  obeys  your  summons.     I  will  iii'*; 
mediatdy  depart  for  America.   I -have  there  alwayV^' 
experienced\iniform  kindness.    Abandoned,  a  help- 
less, friendless  orphan,  I  was  rec^ved  by  those  tru- 
ly kind  Americans^  and  educated  as  their  own  child.' 
I  there  enjoyed  happiness. •    I  there  experienced 
content.    France,  nryr  native  countiy,  what  have 
you  given  me  in  exchlange?  But  I  will  return;  and, 
like  the  prodigal  son,  I  will  throw  myself  at  my  fa*- 
ther'sfeet.'   The  fatted  calf  will  mdeed  be  killed 
for  my  reception.^   Interested,  ambitious  Sophia,  I 
will  never  see  you  more.    I  will  endeavor  never  to 
think  of  you.    I  will  discard  vour  image  Arom  my' 
bosomi'   France  and  Sophia,  farewell  forever.    Bui 
my  brother?  Ah,  he  will  not  feel  my  absence.  FosseS" 
sed  of  title  and  fortune^  a  beautiful  and  actem|j^- 
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edwife,  success/ill  in  his  schemes  of  ambition,  he;, 
has  enough  to  fill  his  heart,  and  will  not  miss  his 

younger  brother*.    But  I  will  not  give  him  pain. 

He  shall  hear  nothing  firom  m«,  eoncenuDg  the  per- 
fidy of  bis  Sophia.'' 
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<?u)des  of  vaj  life !  Instructors  of  mj  youtb  I 
Who  first  unveird  the  hailowM  form  of  (ratb  ; 
Whose  every  word  enllghten*d  and  eudear'd, 
16  age  beloved,  in  poverty  revered. 
Vp  springs,  at  every  step,  to  claim  a  tear 
Some  little  friendship,  forai*d  and  cberlsfa'd  beret 
•    And  not  the  lightest  leaf,  but  trembling  teams 
With  golden  visions,  and  romantic  dreams  ! 
And  hence  this  spot  gives  back  tl)e  joytof  y<Hitb, 
Warm  as  the  life«  and  with  the  mirror*t  truth. 

Rooaat. 

In  the  afternoon  Theodore  mounted  his  horse  and 
^oceeded  to  Marseilles,  where  he  found  a  ship  that 
was  to  sail  the  next  day  for  America.  His  resolu- 
tion w;a8  soon  formed.  He  engaged  a  passage,  and 
returned  home.  De  Clermont  then  retired  to  hb 
chamber,  and  wrote  the  following  letters : 

''To  Mademoiselle  Sophia  des  Abba  yes. 
''You  are  then,  Sophia,  to  he  my  sister.  Well,  I 
will  not  reproach  you ;  but  I  can  never  view  you  as 
such.  You  despised  the  humbler  fortunes  of  a  young- 
er brother;  yet  he  possessed  as  true  a  heart,  as  beats 
in  the  bosom  of  the  Marquis  d^  Beaucaire.  But, 
brdught  up  a  worshipper  of  fortune^  you  are  not  to 

blame,  Sophia,  for  being  faithful  to  your  creed. 

May  you  and  Louis,  be  happy!  I  'will  not  mar  youjp 
felicity^  nor  sha^l  your  husband  ever  learn  from  me, 
that  I  once  aspired  t6  his  wife.  Adieu,  Sophia,  I 
embark  for  America,  nor  in  the  midst  of  your  hap- 
piness, need  you  feel  anxiety  for  jrour  bM>uier.  For, 
m  the  land  of  my  adoption,  I  shall  find  content,  and 
I  trust,  I  shall  also  meet  happiness.  > 

Theodore  0e  CtBRMONT." 

*  "To  Louis  DE  Beaucaire. 

'^Dear  Louis — Some  sudden  inteUigence  from 

91* 


246 


America,  oMiges  me  to  cross  the  Atlantic  immedi- 
ately; and,  a  ship  being  ready  to  sail  for  New- York, 
1  shall  take  advantage  of  the  opportunity.  I  felici- 
tate you,  my  brother,  on  your  splendid  establish- 
ment, and  am  grieved  that  I  cannot  await  your  ar- 
rival, and  pay  my  personal  respects  to  you  and  your 
beautiful  bride ;  but  the  news  I  have  received  ren- 
ders that  impossible..  That  you,  my  brother,  and 
your  intended  lady,  may  enjoy  permanent  felicity,  is 
the  most  earnest  wish  of 

Your  grateful  and 

obliged  brother, 

T>.  DE  Clermont.'* 

Having  completed  his  arrangements,  Theodore 
passed  the  remainder  of  the  evening  with  Jeannette. 
The  old  woman  little  thought  that  her  fosterson  in- 
tended so  soon  to  leave  her,  and  she  endeavored  to 
entertain  him  with  the  magnificent  preparations 
that  were  making  for  the  reception  of  the  Marquis, 
and  future  Marchioness  de  Beaucaire.  Jeannette's 
mind  was  indeed  so  completely  absorbed  in  this 
subject,  that  she  had  attention  for  nothing  else. 

"Ah,"  thought  Theodore,  as  he  bade  her  good- 
night, and  retired  to  his  room.  '' Amidst  all  this 
splendour  and  magnifficence,  oven  my  nurse  will 
not  feel  my  absence.  Ah  Theodore  de  Clermont, 
it  is  indeed  time  for  you  to  leave  France,  and  seek 
a  country  where  you  may  find  more  sympathy  and 
disinterested  affection." 

But,  when,  after  breakfast  the  following  morning, 
he  informed  Jeaiinette,  that  he  intended  to  sail  the 
tame  day  for  America,  she  stood  motionless  with 
amazement. 

"  Impossible,  Mons.  Theodore.  You  will  .first 
stop,  and  see  this  wedding.  You  must  pay  yout 
tODgratulations  to  the  bride  and  bridegroom." 
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"  Jeannette,"  said  Theodore,  "do  you  think  I  cart 
so  easily  forget  the  bitter  disappointment,  my  heart 
has  sustained  ?  Can  I  cease  to  remember,  that  she, 
I  fondly  loved,  who  once  permitted  me  to  hope,  is 
now  the  destined  bride  of  my  brother?" 

"Ah,  Theodore,  my  son,  you  will  then  forsake 
MS  all,  to  go  and  break  your  heart' in  America?"  and 
the  good  woman  began  to  weep  vehemently. 

"  Be  not  uneasy,  my  good  nurse,"  said  Theodore, 
taking  her  hand,  "  I  have  just  received  a  letter  from 
my  adopted  father,  containing  a  pressing  invitation 
to  pay  him  a  visit,  for  the  restoration  of  my  health. 
Fear  not  for  me,  Jeannette.  In  America  I  shall 
recover  my  peace  of  mind.  I  have  dear  friends 
there  who  received  me  when  I  was  a  castaway  or- 
phan.    With  them,  I  shall  find  happiness." 

"  I  hope  you  may,  my  son,"  cried  the  old  woman, 
sobbing,  "but,  Theodore,  can  you  forget  your  old 
nurse  ??' ' 

"  Jeannette,"  said  Theodore,  "  I  would  not  leave 
you  destitute ;  but  you  are  comfortably  situated  in 
my 'brother^s  establishment.  ^  You  are  happv  here, 
and  the  Marquis  and  his  lady  will  provide  tor  you. 
America  would  not  suit  you,  Jeannette.     You  are 
too  fond  of  show,  to  be  satisfied  with  the  plain  and 
simple  habits  of  the  new  world." 
.     "America,  indeed,. Moh».  Theodore,"  cried  Jean- 
nette.    "No,  indeed!     You  will  never  catch  me 
there.     But,  my  dear  son,'^  continued  she,  in  a  per- 
suasive tone,  "why  need  you  go  to  that  far  away 
country?  You  may  yet  be  a  general,  if  you  only 
remain  in  France,  and  may  obtain  some  great  and 
^  rich  lady*      Do  «top  to  see  that  Mademoiselle  A- 
melia.    She  may  be  handsomer  than  Mademoiselle 
Sophia.    Ah,  Theodore,  do  not  leave  us,  for  that 
wild  savage  Atndrica;-  but- remain  with  your  old 
.  nurse,  and  your  other  friends  in  France." 
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''I  cannot,  Jeannette;  but  we  may  one  day  meet 
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again 

"Oh  then,  Mons.  Theodore,  you  only  take  a 
trip  to  dissipate  your  grief,  and  foi^et  your  disap- 
pointment? Well,  that  may  do ;  and  you  can  visit 
your  old  friends  at  the  same  time ;  and,  since  you 
take  this  affair  so  to  heart,  a  little  travelling  may 
perhaps  do  you  good ;  but  do  not  remain  too  long, 
and  I  hope  that  this  handsome  Amelia  will  not  be 
married  before  your  return."  And,  smiling  through 
her  tears,  Jeannette  bustled  about  to  assist  Theodore 
in  preparing  for  his  departure. 

De  Clermont  permitted  her  to  indulge  her  delu- 
sive ideas  respectitig  his  return ;  and,  meeting  Le 
Page,  another  similar  scene  ensued :  but  the  old  ser- 
vant also  prefered  remaining  in  the  establishment  of 
the  Marquis  de  Beaucaire,  to  following  the  younger 
brother  to  a  far  distant,  and  unknown  country.  Yet 
he  was  sincerely  attached  to  both  sons  of  bis  lat& 
lord,  and  greatly  regretted  Theodore's  departure. 
Nothii^  else  occurred  to  detain  young  de  Clermont*^ 
His  baggage  was  conveyed  on  board,  and  he  bade  a 
last  adieu  to  his  native  soil.  The  load  on  his  heart 
aeemed  fast  melting  away^  when  hie  found  himself 
safely  through  the  pillars  of  Hurcules^  and  launched 
on  the  great  ocean,  that  separated  the  old  from  the 
new  worid.  As  the  former  gradually  receded  away, 
his  cares  seemed  also  left  behind,'  and  hope  and  ex- 
pectations danced  in  delightful  perspective,  as  the 
f  setting  sun  seemed  to  shine  on  that  land  of  refuge, 
where  he  had  enjoyed  the  anconcemed  hilarity  of 
early  youth.^  • 

As  he  approached  the  shores  of  America,  his 
heart  beat  with  impatience,  to  meet  and  embrace 
the  friends  and  protectorsof  his  childish  years,  and 
his  mind  dwelt  with  pleasing  delight  on  the  exhilira- 
ting  remembraace  of  his  youthful  playmate^  Eveli- 
Ba  Marvin. 
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At  length  the  ship  came  along  side  of  WhitehalT. 
Theodore  sprang  on  shore.  "  All  hail  to  thee,  A- 
merica,''  he  criedy  v*'  land  of  my  childhood !  Thy, 
adopted  son  returns  to  thee  with  the  Joyful  impa* 
ttence  of  the  homesick  child^  just  reaching,  aft^r  a 
long  absence,  the  indulgent  home  ofi  his  infancy. 
Receive  the  prodigal  son  of  thy  adoption  into  thy 
cherishing  bosom,  and  may  the  eld  world  retain  its 
splendor  to  itself." 

De  Clermont  hastened  up  broadway,  and  stoppedl 
at  his  old  boarding  house,  near  Washington^  Hall. 
His  former  land-lady  received  him  with  a  hearty 
welcome,  and  had  many  enquiries  to  make  of  him 
concerning  France,  and  the  two  gentlemen  who 
had  formerly  lodged  with  him  at  her  house. 

Every  thing  in  New- York  now  possessed  interest 
for  Theodore,  but  he  was  so  impatient  to  arrive  at 
Tonne wonte,  that  he  first  bespoke  a  passage  of\ 
board  the  steamt-boat  Richmond  for  Albany,  previ- 
ous to  calling  on  any  of  his  former  acquaintance. 

Early  the  next  morning  he  paid  a  melancholy  vi* 
flit  to  his  mother's  gcave.  Potter's-field  seemed  to 
have  experienced  no  "alteration  since  he  had  last 
visited  it  with  his  brother*  Since  then,-  how  vari- 
ous had  been  the;  incidents  of  his  life-!  He  leaned 
sometime  mournfully  against  the  monument  absorb- 
ed in  silent  retrospection,  then  walked  pensive 
away. 

The  same  darhe  embarked  for  Albany.  The. 
steam-boat  displayed  a  scene  of  tha  most  busthng 
activity.  In  the  motley  concourse  that  crowded^ 
the  deck,  were  assembled  repre'Ciiiatives,  not  only 
from  every  part  of  the  American  continent,  but  also 
from  most  places  of  the  habitable  globe.  Theo- 
dore was  amused  and  mingled  sociably  with  the' 
crowd  ;  but  three  persons,  an  Austrian  from  Vien- 
na,«a  Russian  from  Archangel,  and  a  Bavarian, '  an  ^< 
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a^eolimd  in  Boiiaparte's'  ainkij,  ttttached' tlieon- 
selves  to  our  young  traveller^  as  thej  were  igno- 
rant of  the  English-  langijage,  and  consequently 
found  Theodore  %'  terj^  coiiyenieht  companion. — 
Thestrangerd^were  on  their  way  to  visit  the  ialls  of 
Niagara;  and  all  four  agreed  to  travel  in  one  party. 
^  (hir  Europeans  were  men  of  taste,  add  were  hif^- 
1^  gratified  with  the  admirahle  beauties  of  scenery 
to  be  found  on  each  side  of'  the  Hudson,  and  their 
admiration  was  greatly  encreased  at  the  magnificent^ 
{(ass  of  the  faighuuiidsi 

,  At  Albany  our  travelers  took  the  stage>c6ach, 
^nd  on  Sunday  arrived  at  the  beautiful  and  thriving 
town  of  Utiea.  On  Tuesday  the  western  stage- 
coach set  them  down  at  the  village  of  TonneWonte. 

Theodore  tocic  kave  of  his  companions,  and  pur- 
sued his  way  on  foot  along  the  well  remembered 
ffbad  that  led  to  the  farm  orbis^  adopted  father. 

The  sun  was  low  declimnig  in  the  west.  •  A  gold* 
en  harvest  had  crowned  the  hopes  of  the  industri- 
ous farmers,  who  hadneariy:  finished  lodgii^  in 
their  bams  the  plentiful  reward  of  tlheir  toil.  The- 
odore with  a  light  h^rt<  Walked  briskly  f<Hward.— 
^  He  seemed  to  hav^  forgotten  his  disappointments. 
'  Change  of  scene  had  apparently  obliterated  all  his 
former  troubles  from  his  memory,  while  the  present 
season  awakened  the  joyous  associations  of  his  early, 
youth.'  "^ 

As  he  approached  Mr.  Marvin's,  he  beheld  with 
pleasure  the  great  improvements  that  had  been 
made  during  his  absence.  At  length  he  saw  before 
him  the  house  of  his  adopted^  father^  which  had  so 
long  been  the  home  of  his  early  years.  He  had  to 
pass  the  barn  yard.  The  lowing  cows  were  4here 
assembled,  ano  were  *  yielding  the  rich  produce  of 
their  udders  to  the  pails  of  their  sable  attendants. 
Aunt  Martha  had  walked  out,  and  was  standing  be* 
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side  a  favorite  cow  whiph  wag  milked  bjiiKttle 
black  girl.    The  sidit  of  a  stranger  caught  tier  al> 
teDtion.    '^Aiint  Alartha!''  exclaimed  the  youth, 
thes^ifdof  his  Toice  operated  as.  a  charm.    Th« 
good  maiden  sprang  forward.    She  threw  her  arms 
around  hit  neck.    She  pressed  him  to  her  bosom* 
*^  Ah  Theodore^  my  son !  mv  son  !^'  she  cried.**' 
**  Theodore,  I  am  happy,  for  I  have  seen  thee  again  J' 
The  youth  pressed  her  hands  in  silence,  and  they 
walked  towards  the  house,  while  the  little  negroes 
followed  them  with  their  eyes,  and  hastened  their 
Employment  that  they  might  have  n  look  at  the 
nandsome  stranger  so  kindly  received  by  their 
mistress.    Capt.  Marvin,  returning  home  from  some 
occupation  on  his  (jetrm,  saw  '■  them  at  a  distance, 
and  r^<^gnized  Theodore.    ;.(Ie  hurried  forward  to 
meet  them.   ^'  Oh  Theodore,  Theodore,  my  son  P' 
cried  the  good  man,  extending  his  hand.     He  then 
pressed  the  youth  to  his  bosom.    ''  Welcome  once 
more  to  America !  Thrice  y^eicome,  my  son,  to  thcl 
habitation  of  yoiir.;fftther." 

^'  My  father !''  saijit  Theodore,  pressing  his  hand, 
"  but  where,  is  my  little  .sister  Evelina  ?" 

A  tall  and  graceful  young  female  in  the  simple 
dress  of  the  country  met  them  at  the  door.  She 
blushed  and  bowed  at  sight  of  a  stranger*  .Theo- 
dore took  off  his.  hat.  '*  My  daughter,"  said  Capt^ 
Marvin,  "y^oui:  brother  has  returned,"  and  he^ook  a 
hand  of  each* 

^' Is  this  Miss  Marvin,"  cried  the  .youth, ''**fcan 
this  graceful  young  lady  be  my  little  sister.Cvelina?" 
and  with  some  diffidence  he  embraced  her.  The 
face  of  the  young  American  was  suffused  with  blush* 
.ves.  I^he  led  the  way  to  the  neat  Xront  parlor.— 
"  Welcome  to  Tonnewonte,  Theodore !"  said  she. 
He  ^azed  at  her  with  surprize,  pleasure  and  admi- 
xatioii*    "  Welcome  indeed,"  cried  aunt  Martha.--? 
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, '  ^'t>*TliMore,  how  we  >have  wished  to  ie<^  jcm ! 

>How  impatiently  have  we  expected  your  arrival!" 

*^  Thank  you,  dear  auiit,''iaid  the  youth.    Theft 

«gait|  turned  hit  eyes  towlrdt>Eveliiia.    She  bhuiii- 

cd  and  shrunk  from  his  ardent  gaze.    '*  Excuse  my 

rudeness,  Miss  Marvin,"  said  Theodore^  ^but  I 

can  scarce  believe  •  my  eyes.    I  can  scarce  realize 

'    the  conviction,  that  I  behold  before  me,  my  former 

little  romping  playmate,<  transformed,  into  so  lovely 

alady." 

^<  You  have  learned  to  comp]tmeat^in  France,^ 
tfaid  Evelina. 

*'  Where,  where  is  our  young  Massa ?"  •  was*  now 

heard.     "  Where  is  Massa  Theodore  ?"  and  Cato 

and  Lany  rushing  in,  without  ceremony,  seized  his 

hands.     "Welcome  home,  Massa  ^Theodore!  trel- 

.  ^mil^  home !"    De  Clermont- shook- them  by  the 

imidf    "Thank  you^  my  honest  friends,"  he  repli«> 

•  ed.    All  their  little  sable  offsprings  were  then  pre- 

;  senled  to  him^w.itii<due  ceremony. 

Aunt  Martha,  in  the  mean  time,  hastened  to  add 
^to  their  plentiful  supper,  the  choicest  dainties  the 
'house  afforded;  and  a  hi^ier  domestic  party  w0' 
never  assembled  around  the  i^ocial  board.         ■'■'^■^' 
Their  repast  finished,  they  seated  ^fiiemselves'  on 
the  Piazada,  m  front  of  the  house.     The  light  of  day 
bad  departed;  but  myriads  of  stars  sparkled  in  tlie 
firmament, while  their  collective  beame  illumiifkted 
the  scene  with  the  brightness  of  day.     The  winding 
;  brook  wmurmured  around  the  bottom  of  the  lawn, 
^  which  was  by  this  time,  well  stored  with  fruit  tree.% 
:  shrubs,  and  flowers.  The  whipperwill  sung  plaintive- 
ly from  |be  trees.     The  bull  frog,  from  a  neighbor^, 
ing  Dond,  resj)onded  his  hoarse  base ;  <while  the 
j^rm  note  of  the  tree  frog,  gave  variety  to  the  con- 
cert.    The  immeiise  forest  that  formerly  surround- 
ed the  housQ^had  now  disappeared,  from  the  imme- 


4ii^te  Vicinity  of  tde|K<^^i^^^t  w«|^tniii^i||M 

h'T-^f^TT^Mf^         '^        ailiaceatMuiviled 
fi^Myrsf.?^®^:''^   *•■'    ■  '  '"*"* 

»te  dilated  within  his  bosom*. 

lie  seemecl just  awliMi|^eMrom  a  tixiubled  dr^m, 
witlii^  joyful  «ensatioti,  that  the  gloom  had  fled, 
and  fM  brishtneBs  of  day  had  dissipated  the  tefroi9 
of  night.  He  gazed  on  the  manly  countenance  of 
the  protector  of  hii  childhood,  with  a  feeling^i  s^^ 
curity .  With  filial  Iotc,  be  returned  the  benevoleiil 
emile  of  the  kind  heirted  aunt  Martha.  He  stole^a 
glancent  the  lovely  girl  seated  beside  him,  whose 
eyes  -were  bent  o%  him,  with  an  expression  of 
exultii^  sisterly  aff^tion. 

*''0h,  my  friends,^'  cried  Theodore.  "Nearer 
nio»|  will  I  leave  you*  1  will  settle  among  3^#  1 
will  Decome,  in  fact,  as  I  amiiow  in  heart,>aii  Amer% 
ican.^^  '-•^■     ^ 

"Thank  tSod!^  cried  atint  Martha.^  Er«liiia 
glanced  at  him  a  smile  of  approbaiio(|k  *^  ]%  son,^ 
said  Capt;  Marvin,  ^"  I  am  rejoiced  ^  hearing  yon 

» 'Express  tbil  resolution.  Reared  among  us,  y^u 
know  wh^t  you  have  fo  expect  in  America  and  necdf 
not  fear  disappointment.  1  indeed  thi^^  my  soq^ 
that  we  have  in  reality  sufficient  to  «i(tisf;f  the  most 
aspiring  mind.  Our  country  is  fast  rising  to  emi* 
nence.  The  projected  canal  that  I  mentioned  to 
yoti^in.  ray  last  letter,  will  prove  an  incalculable 
neiiii&tj  liot  only  to  the  tract  of  counti'y  tbrougli 
whiclif  it  p^sses^  bat  also  to  most  parts  of  Oiir  liiirth^ 
em  continiiit.  ^  Let  tlie  stupendous  undertaiii«||^ 

^t  once  eiS^ci&AMd.  no^looger  shall  we  complalp  oHhe 
stagnatien  0^@6%de.  All  will  be  bust1e?fliid  acti  v  ity. 
Our  little  w^rtiern  towns,  swelled  into  imporfancef 
will  become  emporinins  of  commerce*  -  Altboii^ 
myv^ar  Tbeodore,-  nothing  could  ailord  me  hj^jber 
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gratification,  than  the  prospect  6T  your  ettahlishivtg 
Touneif  near  us,  yet  woula  I  not  obtain  this  satis- 
iaction  at  your  exfSenpe.  » Let  us,  tben,  calmly 
Qompare  what  you  may  expect  in  France,  and  whin 

j^u  may  possess  on  our  side  of  the  Atlantic." 

**  I  snail  here  experience  happiness,"  jreplied  the 
young  Frenchman,  ^' but  in  Franee,  perpetual ^«n- 
easiness  apd  frequent  disappointment  paye  heen 
my  lot." 

*^  I  am  gratified  to-hear,"said  Capt; Marvin,  "that 
after  experiencing,  what  the  splendid,  magnificence 
of  high  rank .  can  ]bei^w  ^  the  sons  o(  Europe, 
your  heart  should  «tilliee^^a  preference  , for  our  na- 
tive fvilds.  ( Happiness,  vmy  ip|i,.>piay  indeed  be 
found  in  the  most  humble  conoMion,  and  1  am  con-^ 
vinced  that, even  your  interestvwill  not  be  a  loser 
by  your  settling  in  America.  '^Twenty,  acres  of 
your  land^ajTe  un^er,  cultivation,  ivhicn  is  some- 
thing of  a  beginning.  .  Vou  haye  an  excellent  stream 
on  which  I  have  erected^  saw-inill,  that  I  shall  im- 
mediately :^d^er  into  your  poapessifll.  Near  it  is 
a  very  good  ipilijil^a  grists  The  canal  passes 
t^oligh  the  ihidst  of  your  property,. which  greatly 

enhances  its  yalue,  and  it  is  {>esides,.  admirably  sit- 
uated for.anenti|if^<  that  may  rise  into  importance* 
With  all  these  a^mntages,  itJs  more  than  proba- 
ble, that,  your  e^te^inay  become  as  valuable  as  the 

Xordship%  of  France.     I  have  been  fortunate,  and 

iduring  your  absence,  I  have  purchased  several  addi- 
tional bundled  acres  of  land,  which  I  shall  equally 
^vide  between  you.,and:£velina.  I  have  likewise 
some  I'eadyjnoney  by  me,  which  will  enable  you 
to  commence  business  with  advantage.  You  are 
also  in  possessio%|p(  talents,  Tlieodore.  You  haye 
been  brought  up  in  America,  and  may  rise  to  the 
highest  stations  in  our  country.     Perhaps  you  will 

^nsider  the^e  aa  very  humble,  beginnings,  to  ex- 
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ciiaDge  for  Uie  splendid  prospects  you  will  have  td 
abandon  ht  Praoce.  Tell  me,  oiy  son,  will  Uiiy 
latisfy  Tou  ?  ICnotj  I  ^uld  not  purchase  the  plea- 
sure of  having  you  permanently  settled  with  ilSt 
at  the  price  of  a  single  repining  from  'my  adopted 
soi^?^ 

"Oh  my  more  than  father,'*  cried  Theodore;. 
**but  you  ihall  not  thus  rob  yourself  for  me." — 

"  Whaspeaks  of  robbing  ?'*  said  the  old  gentleman. 
"Have  I  not  a  right  te^^ivide^  what  I  possess  be- 
tween my  children  7*^  ' 

"  But,  my  £ith^  you  Shall  not  take  from  ypur 
daughter  to  best^^^i^^Mime." 

"Am  I  not  your  iister?"  said  Evelina. 

"  You  are  both  my.  children,"  cped  Capt.  Mar- 
vin, "and  shair share  equally  what1>elonffs  to  mcj." 

"My  dear  friends."  said  Theodore,  "1  caniot 
express  the  feelings  of  my  heart  towards  you,  but  I 

am  n?tj9^«!#^J^,m^  ij"!^^  * 

have  mdeed  bit  little  lettiWm  16ioymiSl(  b.  no^e* 

Three> thousand  guineas  wotlid  be  a  very 


man. 


trifling  consideration  in  Europe^  yet  it  is  a  good  he- 

g'nning  at  Tonnewonte.  U  was  jUl  my  deceased 
■tber  had  it  in  his  power  to  leave  me,-  excep  his 
blessing  and  dying  injunctions."  He  here  paured* 
The  thoughts  of  his  &ther,  and  the  tiekl  of  Water- 
loo  wcfre  present  to  his  mind.  - 

An  interval  of  silence  succeeded,  fdr  his  Ameri> 
eiln  friends  respected  the  fee}ii|gs  of  nature.  The- 
odore at  length  exlaimed,  "  O^^my  friends,  I  shall 
be  happier  in  America  than  I  have  been  in  Europe. 
I  am  tired  of  the  army,  which  wi^  the  only  pros- 
pect  held  out  to  me  in  France,  ^^ut  the  ladies  in 
Europe,"  said  aunt '  Martha.  "Are  they  not  very 
amiable  ?  As  a  handsome  young  soldier,  my  Theo- 
dore must  have  been  a.  great  favorite  with  them." 
Xhiayputh  sighed.  "Tn  Enroge}  aunt  Mi^rtha,  the 
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ladies  may  perhaps  be  i^leasecfwith  the  attcntiony 
of  a  young  soldier,  to  wyk  away  the  tedium  of 
time,  which  lies  so  heftvy  oPkeir  hands ;  but  should 
he  aspire  to  mike  an  impression  on  their  heariSt^he 
will,  protided  he  be  a  yovnser  b^ghMV  findttm 
composed  of  adamant.  Tne  titri|Bbid  wlfthy 
heir  of  the  family  may  obtain  the  fSsyBl^of  the  fair, 
but  his  bcothers  must  remain  ^^jj^^KK^^  solace 
of  an  affectionate  wife,  fQtJhe  AmVoNllrouncer 
fion  are  seldom  adcquate^jMttie  maintmnce  of  a 

" "^^  in  attempts  to 

le  he  perhaps 

his  better  fe  ' 

irl  lis  then  sac 

tiofls.    A  well- 

mily,  although 


^  family.  His  youth  mu^ifv^  s 
obtain  (imminence  and  witoltlii* 
obtains  when  old  ase  has  ffli 
ings.  Some  amiabie  portionl 
ficdd  to  him  hj  her  interested^  re 
bom  youth  must  not  degrade  his 
he  derive  nothing  from  his  ancestors  but  a  splendid 
name.  So,  if  he  b|  determined  to  marry,  ne  may 
if  joung,  handsqmffi^d  accorop)ishedi  perhaps  meat 
^  tuih  somytadyflWRune  who  m!|ht  be  induced  to 
If  sflpre  her  prop^ty  with  him,  but  then  he  need  ex* 
P&%  no  further  perfectiona  than  the  wealth  that  will 
conj^bute  to  h^  establishment.^'  , 

^'*  *'  You  shall  not  return  to  France,^  cried  aunt 
lHartha  with  indignation. 

^'  You  will,  indeed,  be  happier  in  America,''  said 
Evelina. 

'"  Theodore,"  said  Capt.  Marvin,  "you  express 
yourself  with  bitterB|M.  Your  disappointments  in 
France  have  infuSpja  some  gall  into  )rour  nobler 
feelings,  but  it  will  evaporate  by  participation. — 
Confide  then  to  us  ti^  misfortunes  of  your  youth. 
It  will  relieve  your  heart.  Your  past  sorrows  will 
be  forgotten,  and  life  commence  anewf^with  you  in 
these  home  scenes  of  your  early  childhc^od." 

Theodore  ciw  his  eyes  on  the  ground.  "  I  should 
like"  said  aunt  Martha,  *'  to  hear  your  i|j|ventures 
in  France.''  ^, 
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**  Yoa  were  not,  Thmdore,  very  communicative 
in  your  letters,''  said  Evelina.  " 

**  My  dear  friends,"  replied  de  Clermont,  "  it  will 
indeed  relieve  mj^heart* -  You  shall  hear  all  that 
has  happened  to  me/'  And  he  commenced  his 
tale.  ■  His  auditors  listened  with  undisguised  inter- 
est, and  ^eodore  concealed  nothing  from  them, 
'*  I  am  ttgiih  with  the  friends  of  my  early  youth,'' 
said  Theodore,  terminating  his  recital,  '^  and  I  will 
obliterate  ftom  my  mind  all  that  has  troubled  me  in 
France." '  .  ^. 

"  ITou  will  do  well,  my  son,  to  keep  that  resolu- 
tion," said  Capt.  Marvin. 

*'  The  false  hearted  Sophia !"  cried  aunt  Mar- 
tha. *'  You  did  well,  Theodore,  to  escape  her,  for 
*hc  would  never  havemade  you  a  good  wife." 

^' Was  she  so  very  handsome  ?"  enquired  Evelina. 

De  Clermont  looked  up  at  the  bright  eyes  which 
enforced  this  question,  ■'•^rfhen  in  Frapce  I  thought 
her  vety  beautiful,"  said  the^^outh,  *yS  the  daugh- 
ters of  America  triay  equlili^ttay  ^vlfj^surpasa  So- 
phia des' Abbayes^  in  lovelirifiB^  Let  her^enjpy 
happiness  with  the '  Matquis  o^^eaucairey.  ana  I 
trust  I  shall  forget  her,  at'  least  only  think  of  her  ai-^ 
the  wife  of  my  brother.'^ 

Evelina  raised  her  eyes^;  They  eRCouctei^' 
those  of  her  old  playmate.  She  hastily  arose.  ^It 
is-very  late,"  cried  she.  "Do  you  not  think  of  re- 
tiring, aunt  Martha  ?  It  is  a  shnime  thus  to  deprive 
a  traveller  of  repose.  He  inll  think  we  mean  to 
deny  him  the  hospitality  of  a  bed  after  he  has  cross- 
ed the  Atlantic  to  pay  us  a.  visit." 

"  I  think  not  6f  repose^"  cried  Theodore. 

"  With  fhee  conversing,  I  forget  all  time, 

**  All  seasons  and  their  change,  all  please  alike." 

"Very gallant,  truly,  Mons.  de  Clermont;  but 
l^d  night,"  and  the  lively  Evelina  tripped  to  hev 

32^ 


i  ^*$mN^- 


I  ■■  I  IMIII^ 


u 


258  ,.^\ 

chamber,  hot  to  sleep,  but  to  think  on  the  happj^  re- 
-turn  of  the  beloved  companion  of  her  early  youth, 
and  to  niminate  on  tlie  adventures  she  had  heard 
^onn  his  lips. 

They  all  met  at  dinner  the  following  day,  with 
hearts  attuned  to  happiness.     Theodore  had  rer 
turned  from  a  survey  of  his  benefactor's  farm,  and- 
an  inspection  of  his  own  land.     Capt.  Marvin  had 
pointed  out  to  the  young  Frenchman  all  the  im- 
provements he  had  planned  and  executed,  and  they 
nad  cioni^ulted  together  respecting  the  best  method 
''^of  proceeding  with  Theodore's  propeirty*     They 
had  resolved  on  a  project,  in  which  young  de  Cler- 
mont's ready  money  could  be  turned  most  advan- 
tageously.    He  now  felt  too  full  of  bustling  activity 
to  dwell  on  former  regrets,  and  even  Sophia  had 
scarcely  recurred  to  his  memory  throughout  the 
morning. 

The  next  evening  found  them  again  assembled  or 
the  piazza.'^TA  physio^omist  searching  for  content 
and  happiites^  would  liave  exclaimed,  "  here  are 
they  to  be  foundj**  for  no  trace  of  regret  could  be 
discovered  in  the^hsppy  countenances  of  our  friend!( 
who  found  the  hours  too  short  to'  express  all  they 
had  to  -ay. 

**  But,  dear  aunt  Martha,"  said  Theodore,  inter- 
rapting  a  momentary  pause  in  the  conversation, 
**  what  has  become  of  our  old  finend  Wm.  Parker?'*' 
*'  He !  the  villain !"  cried  the  spinster  with  in- 
dignation. 

" You  surprise  me,"  said  Theodore.  "Young 
Parker  had  his  fouUs  v  but  villany- — !" 

"  He  is  indeed  a  base  fellow,"  said  Capt.  Mar- 
vin, "  below  our  resentment." 

"1  am  astonished,''  cried  Theodore.  "What 
has  he  done  ?  It  muf  t  certainly  1)e  something  very 
sinister,  thus  to  excite  universal  reprehenfiion."— 
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He  lookeil  at  Evelina.  A-  faint  blush  tinged  her 
cheek.  "He  is  not,  indeed,  worthy  to  be  your 
friend,"  cried  she.  "But  we  will  not  keep  you  in 
suspense,  Mr.de  Clermont.  1  have  a  little  business 
that  requires  my  presence  in  the  house.  Pray  aunt 
Martha,  satisfy  in  the  mean  time  our  young  friend'a 
curiosity." 

Theodore  listened  with  interest,  then  with  in- 
dication, "  the  base  cowardly  villain!"  he  exclaim- 
ed. "  Had  I  been  here  Parker's  temerity  would 
have  cost  him  dear." 

"  It  was  best  to  leave  him  in  the  hand  of  God," 
observed  Capt.  Marvin.  "  1  have  since  been  in- 
formed that  he  has  had  cause  to  repent  his  rash  at- 
tempt,  and'  that  he  already  experiences  the  ill  con- 
sequences arising  from  fiis  baseness." 

Evelina  now  returned,  followed  by  a  little  black 
gixl,  bearing  some  pumpkin  pies  and  other  refresh- 
ments, that  she  had  in  the  morning  prepared  with 
her  own  hands« 

Theodore  regarded  the  elegant  (brm  that  seated 
itself  by  his  side.  He  raised  his  eyes  to  the  ex- 
pressive and  intelligent  countenance  which  smiled 
80  bewitchingly  *on  him,  and  accused  himself  of 
having  hitherto  been  blind  to  the  unassuming  love- 
liness of  the  engaging  young  American.  "  That 
Parker  was  a  mean  coward,"  cried  he,  "  with  ve- 
hemence, "  or  never  could  he  have  meditated  any- 
fraudulent  design,  when  fortune  threw  in  his  way 
the  noble  interesting  countenance  of  our  beautiful 
Evelina?" 

Capt.  Marvin  fumed  to  look  at  the  expressive 
features  of  Theodore  de  Clermont.  Aunt  Martha 
nodded  assent  to  his  indignation,  and  Evelina  cast 
down  her  blushing  eyes  beneath  his  earnest  gaze^t 
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CHAPTER  XVITI. 

"  La«t  s«  ene  of  aH, 
T|rit  ends  tliis  stroj-ge  e?e  ntful  history.** 

Shakcspbaiibv 

SEVERAL  weeks  glided  away  without  any  dimi- 
nution to  the  happiness  of  the  inmates  of  Marvin^ 
ferm.  Theodore  bustled  with  great  activity,  under 
the  direction  of  Capt.  Marvin.  He  was  busily  em- 
'  ployed  in  building  a  grist-mill,  and  making  several 
other  improvemcfnts  on  his  property.  Our  young 
Frenchinan  also  began  to  talk  of  building  a  dwelling 
housfe,  as  a  very  necessary  appendage  to  a  farm ; 
when  the  property  of  William  Parker  was  advertised 
for  sale.  This  adjoined  his  own,  and  would  be  to 
Theodore  a  very  valuable  acquisition.  He  accord- 
ingly made  immediate  application  to  the  lawyer  en- 
trusted with  the  business,  and  for  five  thousaikl  dol- 
lars, obtained  the  whole  property;  for  it  seems  that 
Parker  and  his  lady  launched  out  into  every  extrav- 
agance, and  were  very  urgent  for  some  ready  cash, 
and  he  had  also  resolved  never  again  to  shew  his 
,  face  at  Tonnewonte,  and  was  \evy  impatient  to  get 
'  rid  of  the  whole  concern.  Still  he-  experienced  a 
degree  of  vexation,  when  informed  by  his  attorney, 
that  Theodore  de  Clermont  was  the  purchaser  of 
Fair- Valley. 

Monsieur  de  Clermont  had  now  a  very  elegant 
flwelling  of  his  own.  Still  he  resided  at  his  early 
friend's ;  nor  did  he  seem  in  the  least  inclined  to  ex- 
change the  enlivened  sociability  of  Marvin  farm,  for 
the  solitude  of  a  bachelor  establishment  at  his  own 
more  splendid  mansion. 

Had  Sophia  remained  single,  Theodore  had  now 
a  home  to  offer  her;  but,  singular  as  it  may  appear^ 
his  heart  did  not  even  form  the  wish :  for,  from  his 
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arrival  in  America,  her  image  had  been  gradually 
fading  from  his  mind,  and  now  but  seldom  even 
presented,  itself  to  his  imagination. 

The  social  winter  evenings  arrived,  and  were 

J  massed  80.  agreeably,  that  no  time  remained  for  pain* 
uV  retrospections,  had  Theodore  even  felt  inclin- 
ed to  indulge  in  them..  After  the  business  of  the 
day  was  over,  (for  de.  Clermont  had  full  employ- 
ment in.  the  many  avocations  in  which  he  was  dili- 
gently engaged,)  it  was  so  pleasant  to  sit  between 
aunt  Martha,  and  Evelina*,  andy  while  the  former 
was  knitting,  and  the  latter  employed  in  needle 
work,  to  read  to  "the^  from  some  interesting  book, 
or  to  recount  some  adventure  of  his  travels;  while 
the  ladies  listened  with  such  flattering  interest,  and 
were  so  anxious  forihe  denouncement  of  any  story 
in  which  Theodore  was  the  actor; 'thiit  .his  heart 
overflowing  with  self  sati&fii(ction,  he  wondered  to 
himself,  how  he  could  ever  have  experienced  any 
degree  of  content;  when  sepsntted  fr6m  the  amiable 
family,  tiiat  now  formed  the  gratilication  of  his  \\ie,s 
In  this  manner  was  the  winter  passed.  Theodore 
had  heard  from  his  brother,  whose  accession  of  for- 
tune enabled  him  to  live  in  great  magnidcence,. 
while  his,  bride  was  the  admiration  of  all  the  beaux, 
and  the  envy  of  all  the  belles  of  Paris.  The  Mar- 
quis desired  de  Clermont  ta  return  to  France,  and 
promised  to  use  his  interest  to  advance  him  in  the 
army.  '*  Our  German  cousin,  Count  Leuchenbtffj?," 
continued  Mons.de  Beaucaire,  "has  likewise  bro't 
his  beautiful  bride  to  Paris,  and  the  pretty  Countess 
promises  to  become  an  ornament  to  tlie  Parisian 
circles.  The  Count  often  enquires  after  you,  and 
says  lie  hopes  you  will  not  remain  long  enough  in  A- 
merica,  to  become  as  rusticated,  as  when  we  tirst 
discovered  you,  in  the  depths  of  your  eternal 
forests,  following  hDme  the  plough* after  theconciu- 
^on  of  your  da^'s  toil.*'' 
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The  Marchioness  added  in  a  postccnpt^  that  she^ 
ifas  impatient  far  the  arrival  other  brother;  that 
she  wanted  an  escort  very  much,  and  who  so  proper 
as  the  brother  of  her  lord-?  And  that  she  4iad  several 
wealthy  estabUshments  in  her  eye^of  which de  Cler-' 
mont  should  have  his^t^hoice;  but  said,  he  had  mis* 
sed  it  very  much  in  htirrying  off  so  suddenly  to  A* 
raerica,  for  tha^she  had  found  it  impossible  to  re* 
serve  for  himthe  hand  of  her  cousin  Amelia,  wh0'> 
had  lately /bestowed  it,  together  with  her  large  in-  - 
dependent   fortune,^ on  the  Chevalier 'Charies  de-^ 
Beaumont. 

Theodore  in  his  r^lj,  thanked  tttem  for  their 
liindnesb,  and  the  interest  they  expressed^on  his  be* 
half}  but  said,  **that  reared  in  America,  accustom^  ' 
ed  to  its  manners  and  modi^oMifei  he^e^isequAntly^ 
preferred  the  new  world  to  France,  and  intended  to  - 
make  Tonnewonte  the  place  of  hia  permanent  resi*  ' 
dence." 

One-  fine  morning  in -Apnti*  Theodore-had   hit>** 
horse  saddled,  to  ride  through  his  lately  acquired^:: 
pr^perty^  intending  to  call  atone  or  two  of  the  ten- 
ants who.had  beei)  settled  on^ the  land,  when  it  be-  - 
longed  to  William^  Parker. « 

The  weather  being  extremely  pleasant,  Evelina  : 
proposed  to^.  accompany  him,  which  design  was 
highly  relishcdfby  de  Giermont.     Accordingly  the? 
favorite  littJe  mare  of  Evelina^s  was  soon  brought 
to  the:  door,  and  the  youthful  pair  sallied  forth,  . 
buoyant  with  the  chearfnlness  and  vivacity  of  early 
youth. .  Aunt  Martha  looked  after  them  until  they 
were  out  of  sight.     She  seeincd.  absorbed  in  reflec- 
tion, when  turning  suddenly  roundj-slu?  exclaimed.. 
"  Where  are  their  equals   to  be  found  ?  ,Th^y  arfe  •  •* 
eertainly  made  for  each  other.     God  grant  ihat»d'-'  • 
verse  fate  may  never  separate  them.''  •    " .  *  '.•    • 

The  objects  of  this  soUcitude  progeeded  gaily    * 
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along,  chatting  blithely  M  they  left  the  cleared  land 
behind  ^em,  amd^plttnged  into  the  depths  of  the 
forest.  The  sun  ^as  attaining  g-reat  power,  but  his 
horizontal -rays  could  not  penetrate  the  heavy  foli* 
age  of  the  ancient  trees,  and  the  intervening  un* 
derbrush  winding  round  the  huge  trunks  of  the  an- 
cient occupants  of  the  wilderness,  prevented  the 
heat  from  incommoding  the  weary  traveller.  ^The 
road,  or  rather  pathway,  wound  throu^  the  wood, 
and  was  often  obstructed  by  .windfalls,  >brook8  and 
quagmires,  but  to  these  the  .horses  were  accustom- 
ed, and  the  riders  scarcely  noticed  them,  for  they 
were  conversing  -with  ^atv^animation.  ^Evelina 
related  many  particulars  .of  her  memorable  expedi-< 
tion,  of  which  Parker  had  endeavored  to  take  such 
undue  advantage ;  ^and  Theodore  contrasted  the 
present  seene.with  the  EuropeiUi.  forests,,  through 
which  he, had  formerly  pa8sed« 

By.  degrees  the  sun  elevated  Jiin^lf  in  the  heav- 
ens, ,  and.his  perpendicular  rays  Khone  on  the  young 

,  equestrians,  who  glowing  with  exercise,  found  this 
accession  of  beat  rather  uncomfortable,  foK  they 

,  had  justemei^ed  into  the  high  road  which  wlinted 
the  shade  of  the  winding  p^T^y  they  haJltftherto 
pursued. 

'^I  think  this  side  path  more  umbrageous,"  said 
Theodore,  "and  it  most  probably  terminates  in  the 
highway,  as  it  seems  to  run  in  the  same  direction. 
Hac'  we  not  better,  Miss  Marvin,  seek  its  kindly  shel- 
ter .^''  Evelina  assented,  arid  they  again  sought  the 
shade  of  the  overhanging  fore^. 

The  path  was  very  narrow,  and  admitted  but  one 
horse  abreast.  ^Evelina  reinod  in  hermare^  and  de 
Clermont  took  the  Jestd.  Evelina,  long  accustom- 
ed to  all  the  contingencies  oT  the  forest,  suddenly 
titopped,  and  exclaimed,  "Beware,  Theodore!-^ 
Beware?"  Arrested  by  her  voice,  he  turned  his 
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head.  *^  Diemount,^^  she  cried.  He  loolnsd  eii- 
quiringly  around.  ^'  Dismount  Theodore,  your  life 
is  in  danger."  De  Clermont  endeavored  to  turn 
his  horse  towards  Evelina.  The  narrowness  of  the 
road  was  an  obstacle,  and  before  he  could  effeot  his 
purpose,,  a  sudden;  creaking  noise  was  heard.  Thc~ 
odore  turned  towards  the  sound,  when  an  immense 
maple  that  had  been  nearly  unrooted  in  a  late 
storm,  fell  with  a  terrible  crash,  and  laid  the  youth 
and  his  steed  prostrate  on  the  ground. 

Miss  Marvin  uttered  a  scfeam  of  terror,  and  im- 
pelled her  frightened  steed  to  the  tktal  spot.  •  She 
sprang  from  her  horse.  De  Clermont  lay  senselese 
on  the  ground,  partly  covered  by  the  branches  of 
the  windfall.  His  horse  lay  dead  beside  him. — 
"  Ah  Theodore,  my  brother !  Theodore !  dear  The- 
odore !"  cried  Evelina*  Sim  knelt  beside  him,  she 
touched  his  pale  forehead,  she  clasped  herJiands  in 
agony,  then  endieavored  to  raise  him.  ^^Ahhe  is 
dead  !"  she  exclaimed,  and  with  the  keenest  per- 
ception of  bereavement,  she  held  herburning  fore- 
head k)  her  elapsed  hands.  Again  she  glanced  on 
the  <pate  countenance  of  her  youthful  companion. 
She  pKJ^ier  hand  to  his  heart,  and  hope  returned. 
*'  He  is  alive,"  she  cried,  and  he  may  yet  recover. 
She  hastened  to  unloose  his  cravat,  and  unbutton- 
ed his  vest.  The  air  played  on  hh  bosom,  and  he 
heaved  a  convulsive  sigh.  ^Evelina  caught  up  his 
hat.  She  listened  a  moment.  The  murmuring  of 
water  caught  her  ear  in  the  direction  of  the  wind- 
fall. She  clambered  over  the  obstruction  with  the 
agility  of  the  deer,  and  in  an  instant  returned  with 
the  hat  full  of  water,  with  which  she  bathed  the 
fac€,  neck,  and  hands  of  de  Clermont«  By  degrees 
he  recovered  animation.  He  brealhed  short  and 
ut  kngth  opened  his  eyes.  TKe  fair  American  was 
bending  anxiously  over  him.     Her  green  bonnet 
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had  fallen  from  her  head,  her  comb  was  lost,  and 
her  hixurrant  tresses  escaped  from  restrairft,  flowed 
-^on  her  shoulders  in  natural  ringlets.  Hurried  ex- 
ercise had  heightened  the  pale  rose  of  her  natural 
color,  to  that  of  vcrmiliion,  and  in  her  dark  eye 
was  concentred  the  most  intense  emotion.  Their 
ey^s  met.  The  youth  gazed  entranced,  but  weak- 
ness'a^in  overpowered  him  and  his  eyes  closed. 
His  \\k  has  fled  !''  cried  £velina.  *''  Oh  my  God 
re^ore  him  to  us !"  and  she  knelt  down,  and  with 
eyes  and  hands  raised  to  Heaven,  mentally  contin- 
ued her  prayer.  Theodore  in  the  mcaiji  time,  re- 
>  covered  nis  recollection  and  silently  regarded  the 
interesting  American.  She  turned  towards  him, 
and  her  countenance  beamed  with  rapture  on  find- 
ing life  restored  to  an  object  so  dear.  He  endea- 
vored to  speak.  Some  wsLter  remained  in  the  hat« 
and  Evelina  hastened  to  present  it  to  him.  A  lit- 
tle revived,  he  feebly  touched  the  hand  that  held 
the  cooling  draught.  •*'  Dearest  Evelina,"  he  faul- 
tered,  *^  thy  presence  of  mind  has  then  restored  an- 
imation to  tms  frame,  and  but  for  your  care  and 
•activity,  that  heart-so  fondly  attached  to  you,  would 
now  have  ceased  to  beat  for^cver."  EveJina  bent" 
silently  over  him.  Her  frame  trembled  with  emo- 
tion. Theodore  paused.  He  endeavored  to  rise, 
but  found  himself  incapable  of  movement.  Miss 
Marvin  took'  the  saddle  from  her  horse,  and  laying 
it  on  some  stones,  assisted  the  youth  to  raise  his 
head  against  k.  She  then  seated  herself  beside 
him.  "Do  yon  not  feel  better,  my  brother!"  she 
•enquired  with  anxious  earnestness. 

"  My  dearest  EveHna,"  said  do  Clermont,  gazing 
on  her  with  fond  qndmiration.  "Is  that  then  the  tie 
which  unites  y^  to  de  Clermont  ?  WiH  not  your 
affection  assume  a'  more  tender  cast  than  that  of 
kindred  ?  Dearest  companion  of  my  childheod,  the 
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heart  of  cle  Clermont  glows  with  a  more .  ardent 
flafnc  Ah  Evelina,  I  ^an  feel,  but  cannot  describe 
to  you,  the  strength  oCmy  attacliment/' 

"Thepdore,"  ^aid  the  maiden,  blushing,  "you 
must  be  in  pain.  The  present  is  no  time  for  the 
discussioh  of  such  a  subject.  ^Xet  us  ratheir  consult 
how  yoi^  may  be  transported  home." 

"  I  feel  ho  bodily  pain,,  while  conversing  ,  with 
you,  Evelina,  but  leave  me  not  a  prey,  to ^  mental 
anxiety,,. but  tell  me,  ol^ect  of  my  fondest  ..elicit- 
ude,  can  you,  and.  will  you  bestow  your  heart  on 
i)nc,  who  loves  you  with  an  affection  so  a^bsorbent, 
thatk  anihilates  every  object  not;  connected  (i;v:iih 
this  idol  af  his  alfectiong." 

"IVIr.  De  Clecpcioiat^^'  replied  Miss  Marvin,;  the 
mantling  blush  rising  even  to  her  fcM'ehead,  and 
lending  an  inexpressible  charm  to  her  o'e.  -"We 
have  been  reared  together,  pnd  my  alfection  fpr 
you  grew, with  my  growth,  and  strengthened  with 
my  strength.  1  knew  .that  you  loved  me,  that  I 
was  the  sister  of  ypuralfections.  But^il  heard,  and 
from  yourself,  that  another  possessed  y pur  heart ; 
nor  has  a  reyolving  year  ejiap^ed  since  ypja  made  the 
declaration.  Can  1  then  place  confidence  in  an  a|'- 
fectioh  that  has  so  lately  c|^anged  its  object  ?  Can 
J  rely  on  the  constancy  pf  a  heail  that  is  so  ea.siiy 
transferred  from  one  to  anpther.'' 

The  youth  covered  his  face  with  his  hands.  .•Ev- 
elina was  affected,  and  love  displayed  itself  in  her 
countenance  if  not  in  her  words.  /'  Miss  Marvin," 
exclaimed  Theodore,  "  it  is  you, -Who  were  my 
first  love.  Yes,  Evehna,  I  loved  you  before  1  knew 
what  love  meant.  It  was  affection,  founded  on  es- 
teem, and  congenis^litypf.  character  and  education. 
This  was  a  broad. basis,  and  as  ipe  advanced  in 
years,  tliis  love  would  have  displayed  its  true  chjir- 
acter.    1  had  n»t  yet  discerned  the  nature  of  my 
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^Mfintnts  for  you ;  and  the  facihatitig  Sophia 'iel»!^ 
(id  my  imagination,  but  my  heart  soon  nttunind  to 
its  true  direction,  wheii  1  again-beheld  the  object  aC> 
my  early  affection,  encreased  in  stature  and  loveli- 
ness, and  far  surpassing  all  women  in  beauty  auJl 
attraction." 

"  Ah  Theodore,"  rejplied  the  fair  American.— 
'*  You  have  become  a  great  ilatterer*  But  bow  are 
we  to  leave  the  woods  ?  You  appear  indeed  much 
recovered,  yet  I  greatly  doubt  yeiir  capability  tp 
walk,  arid  we  have  but  one  horse  left." 

^^  But  Evelina,  relieve  my  anxiety.  Can  you  be 
mine  ?" 

'^  You  have  chosen  a  strange  moment  to  declare  ' 
this  love,"  replied  she,  laughing. 

"It  is  long  since  I  wished  to  declare  to jrou  the 
sincere  sentiments  of  my  heart,"  said  Theodore  ; 
"but  I  always  faltered  in  the  attempt.  1  had  told 
you  that  I  loved  another.  1  wr.i  concerned  of  my 
mistake,  but  feared  that  you  would  not  easily  c/edit 
my  assertions.  Yet  longer  silence  was  im))ossible, 
when  I  witnessed  ^your  tender  anxiety  and  active-^ 
solicitude  in  my  behalf.  And  now,  tell  me,  dearest 
Evelina,  is  a  sister's  love  all  you  can  bestow  on 
Tlieodore  de  Clermont  /" 

"  I  have  seldom  dissected  the  different  natures  of 
affection,"  said  the  young  American,  in  Te^\y<,  '"but 
I  feel,  my  friend,  that  you,  with  our  fattier  and 
anut,  engross  all  the  heart  of  Evelina  Marvin,"  and 
she  held  out  her  hand,  while  her  eyes  and  blui^lii  g 
countenance  expressed  iniiiiitely  more  than  iior 
words.  .  * 

Theodore  carried  her  hand  to  his  lips,  and  his 
fice  grew  paler,  through  excess  of  emotio  i.  Eve-. 
Una  was  alarmed.  "  Ah,  my  friend,"  shv:  cr.e  l, 
"you  are  very  ill.  How  shall  we  contrive  to  reach 
home  ?  1  fear  -U>4cave  XQ^  alone  iii  this  «v  eak  con- 
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^ition  to  go  in  search  of  help.  You  are  unable  <q 
fnove,  and  1  have  not  strangth  BuAicient  to  Mmi 
Tou  to  mount,  were  jou  evan  able  to  git  on  horse 
back.    What  it  then  to  be  done  !'' 

^  You  have  rendered  me  so  happy,  Evelina,  that 
I  regard  not  trifling  inconveniences/'  said  the  lover, 
'* but  it  grows  late,  and  you  cannot  pass  the  night 
without  shelter  J' 

*M  have  my  health,"  said  Miss  Marvin.    **You 
are  iU«    Your  accommodations  must  consequently  / 
be  6rst  attended  to.     I.  must  leave  you  alone,  de 
Clermont,  while  I  seek  some  assistance.     Hark! 
what  sound  is  that  ?  It  is  a  woodsman's  axe.     Have 
patience,  tny  friend,  I  will  return  in  aninstfnt,''  and 
the  active  young  maiden  was  soon  out  ofsight.  She 
Was  not  long  absent,. but  soon  returned,  accompani- 
ed by  a  sturay  looking  fellow,,  who  was  clothed  in 
hemlock  coloured  homespuii,  and  had  on  his  head  a 
rustic  straw  hut.     This  inhabitant  of  the  wildernessi 
carried  a  woolen  blanket  in  his  hand.    He  looked 
at  de  Clermont  a  moment.  *' Courage,  young  man," 
he  cried,  "you  are  not  very,  badly  hurt."    He  theii 
fastened  one  end  of  the  blanket  to  Evelina's  horse, 
and  tied  the  other  end  to  a  projecting  branch  of  the 
&llen  tree.     He  then  lifted  Theodore  in  his  museum 
lar  arms,  and  placed  him  on  the  extended  blanket, 
then  striking  offthe  branch  with  his  axe,  andholding, 
one  end  of  this  singular  litter.     "Follow,,  gal,"  said 
he  to  Evelina,  "but  (irst  pick  up  a  stick,  and  drive 
the  horse  after  me."     Sne  obeyed  his  directions,  >^ 
and  the  cavalcade  moved  forward. 

The  man  conducted  them  through  the  intricacies 
of  the  wood.  In  about  fifteen  minutes,  they  came  in 
sight  of  a  small  log  hut.  "  Courage,  my  lad,''  said 
the  forester,  "  there  is  my  house." 

They  soon  reached  the  lowly  door,  which  was 
evened  by  a  tall  square  built  woman,  who  gazed  at 
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thorn  with  amazement.     *'Ancl  now,  I  can^t  ejiicsa,- 
Elijah,"  cried  she.  "what  ytui  have  got  Ihcre?" 

*'  It  is  a  yoan}»  fellow,  Malinda  Ann,'"  replied  the 
hushand,  "  who  was  knocked  down  by  a  windfall, 
and  here  is  a  young  gal  too." 

'^  Bless  me!^'  exclaimed  the  woman,  and  she  has- 
tened to  lend  her  assistance. 

Theodore  was  home  between  Elijah  and  Malinda 
Ann,  to  the  bed,  in  one  corner  of  the  house.  The 
pain  of  removal  had  greatly  weakened  him,  and  he 
lay  motionless,  with  his  eyes  shat.  Evelina  regard- 
ed him  with  earnest  solicitude.  "My  friend,"  said 
she  to  Elijah,  "have  you  a  Doctor  residing  near?" 

"None  that  knows  much,"  replied  the  m.in, "there 
i-5  indeed,  Doctor  Quackly,  who  lives  five  miles  olfv 
but  I  guess  as  how,  does'nt  know  very  much.^ 

"O  that  my  father  were  here,"  cried  the  young 
girl.     "Cannot  yon,  my  friend,  convey  a  letter  to 
Capt.  Marvin  ?  He  will  amply  reward  you ;  and  this 
gentleman,  Mr.  de  Clermont,  has  it  much  in  his  pow.^ 
cr  to  befriend  you,  should  he  recover." 

"  Umph,"  said  the  woodsman,  "  I  care  not  (op  a 
long  walk.  I  have  much  to  do,  without  any  help  ; 
for  my  boy  is  yet  too  young  to  be  of  any  use.  Who 
is  that  young  fellow  Uiere  ?  I  cannot  say,  as  bo,w  I 
ever  heard  that  name  of  Clermont?" 

"He  has  but  lately  returned  from  France,"  repli- 
ed Evelina.  "Have  you  not  heard  of  the  gentleman 
who  purchased  the  Parker  property  ?" 

"  Why  yes,"  replied  the  forester.  "  T  expect  tjnefl, 
that  he  be  the  man." 

"He  is,  indeed  the  same"  said  Miss  Marvin. 

"Why  then,"  cried  Elijah,  "  I  guess  how  I  must 

;  make  friends  with  Mr.  Clemont.     I  bought  this  lot 

*  from  Parker,  but  had  no  ready  cash,  so  never  could 

get  the  deed.     I  heard  how  some  monied  man  had 

bought  the  whole  j  but  then,  I  guess,  the  improvc- 
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jncnts  arc  mine.     Here,  Mclinda  Ami,  hand  mc  my 
coat,  and  best  shoes.'' 

"  You  can  ride  my  horse/'  said  Evelina. 

"  That  is  right,"  cried  Elijah,  and  away  he  can^ 
tered,  while  Miss  Marvin  sat  down  beside  Theodore, 
and  the  hostess  busied  herself  in  preparing  what  sh^t 
considered  the  most  efficacious  remedies. 

The  young  people  liad  promised  aunt  Martha  (o 
return  by  tea  time  in  the  afternoon  ;  and  the  good 
spinster,  having  placed  her  cakes  and  preserves  on 
tne  tea-table,  seated  herself  by  the  window,  her 
knitting  in  her  hand,  and  patiently  waited  their  ar- 
rival. But  long  she  waited.  The  water  in  the  tea- 
kettle,, which  was  placed  near  the  kitchen  fire  to 
keep  warm,  had  nearly  all  evaporated ;  and  yet  no 
Theodore  nor  Evelina  were  discerned.  The  good 
lady  began  to  grow  impatient.  She  laid  down  her 
knitting,  and  fidgetted  from  the  parlour  {o  the  kitch- 
en, from  the  kitchen  to  the  parlour,  then  to  the  door, 
then  to  the  parlour  again.  At  length  she  became 
uneasy,  and  then  seriously  apprehensive.  Capt. 
Marvm  entered.  "  I  fear,  sister,  that  1  have  detam- 
ed  the  tea ;  for  I  hiive  been  very  busily  en^ged  this 
afternoon ;  but  where  are  de  Clermont  and  Evelina?" 

"Ah,  brother,  they  have  not  yet  returned." 

"  Not  returned  ?  What  can  have  detained  them  ? 
They  were  to  have  been  here  by  four.  It  is  now  six." 

"God  alone  can  tell  what  has  happened,"  cried 
aunt  Martha.  "  May  his  Providence  protect  them  ! 
But  Kvehna  is  not  alone ;  nor  are  we  at  war  with 
either  British  or  Indians:  yet,  should  the  marauders 
be  so  treacherous  as  to  attack  them,  Tneodore  is 
brave." 

Capt.  Marvin  look  out  at  the  window.  He  took 
two  or  three  tyms  through  the  apartment;  then 
looked  o^it  again. — "It  is  strange,"  cried  he,  **but 
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piThr.ps  iliU)  hiivi*  slopt  to  take  tctt  with  smnc  of 
tl»c  settlers  on  IIk  Parker  land/' 

*'  It  is  very  probablc,^^  said  aunt  Mai  thread  they 
waited  another  half  hour.  . 

Aunt  Martha  again  became  restless.  Her  broth- 
er rose  from  hi^  seat.  ^'  I  must  send  in  search  of 
thcm,^^  said  he,  and  he  called  Cato.  The  negro 
made  his  appearance.  ^^  Saddle  a  horse,''  said  hi^ 
master,  ^'and  go  in  search  of  Mr.  de  Clermont  and 
Evelina.  Sometlnng  must  have  happened  to  them." 
"May  the  great  God,  take  cnrc  of  the  good  Mas- 
si  and  Mi^sc,''  cried  Cato,  and  be  hurried  out  to 
execute  his  orders. 

Aunt  Martha  was  standing  hy  the  wipdow,  gazing 
anxiously  at  the  setting  sun,  which  was  just  taking 
leave  of  our  hemisphere.  "Look  here>  brotlier,'^ 
she  suddenly  exclaimed^  "is  not  this  Evelina's  horsef 
And  a  stpanger  is  mounted  on  the  animal.  May  Qod 
preserve  my  niece." 

"  What  can  this  m(  n  ?"  said  Capt,  Marvin,  anci 
he  hastened  ta  tlie  door,  ta  receive  the  ominous 
forester. 

The  whole  hot^  chold  assembled,  around  them, 
impatient  to  hea  the  portentous  tidings.  Aimt 
Martha  clasped  her  hands,  and  the  air  resounded 
with  the  crir^   >f  the  blacks. 

"Don't  .a  such  a  ringing  in  my  ears,^'  cried 
the  backv  a.-sman*-  "  The  young  man  is  not  dead* 
He  may  do  very  well  yet,"  and  he  related  aU  he 
knew  of  the  adventure. 

"Go  for  Doctor  Gnrther,"  said  Capt.  Marvin,-^ 
"  but  stop  a  moment,  Cato.  Dou  you  know  the 
way  to  this  man's  residence  ?" 

"O  yes,  Massa,  I  know  it  very  well." 

"Go  then,  Cato,  be  expeditious,  and  conduct  the 
Doctor  to  the  assistance  of  Mons.  de  Clermont." 

A  boy  was  dispatched  for  another  horse,   9nd 


^''-  a 
'i^ 


a 


275? 


*■«** 


.1  ••  , 

(TapK  Marvin  insfantly  set  out  with  the  stranger,  firsl 
telHn'T  ann  iVTMrfho  that  if  the  l)o<  tor  thou<;h(-  it 
feasible  he  would  return  home  next  morninji;  with 
Theodore ;  and  the  benevolent  spinster,  endeavored 
to  divert  her  anxietv,  in  busy  preparations  for  the 
I'ecept ion  of  the  invalid. 

On  the  road,  the  Captain  made  Elijah  again  de- 
fail  his  account  of  the  morninf^'s  catastrophe,  which' 
was  in  substance,  what  he  had  already  repeated. — 
The  new  setter  besan  in  his  turn,  to  make  some  en- 
f^uiries;  but  Capt.  Marvin,  never  much  inclined  to 
familiarity,  was  now  more  laconic  than  ever,  and 
Elijah,  findinsj  his  attempts  at  coJioquy  but  little  re- 
garded, w^sfain  to  relapse  into  silence. 

At  lenajth  they  reached  the  loj;  hut.  Evelina, 
hearing  the  tramping  of  horses,  hastened  to  the  door, 
and  found  herself  pressed  in  the  arms  of  her  father. 
Theodore  lay  in  a  peaceful  slumber.  Th^ld  gen- 
tlemati  approached  the  bed,  und  silently  regarded^ 
his  adopted  son.^  The  youth  opened  his  eyes.  "(>' 
iJiy  father,"  he  cried,  and  held  out  His  hand.  "My 
son,"  saidCapt.  Marvin,  seizing  the  hand  presented 
to  him,  "are  }«ou  materially  iiijured?" 

"No,  rty  fkther,"'replied  de  Clermont,  "I  think^> 
that  none  of  my  bones  are  fraetiiredi  In  attempting 
to  spring  from  my  horse,  I  Was  struck  by  the  ex- 
tremity of  a  biianch,  wliich  threw  me  senseless  to  the' 
ground.  I  indeed  fed  very  sore,  but  trust  that  will 
wear  away  in  a  few  days.'' 

"Thank  Godl'^'said  the  Captain.  "To  his  Pro- 
vidence we  are  indeed  for  the  signal  mercy  of  your 
«scap«.  Tonnewonte  had  else  seen  a  very  disconso** 
late  family.'^ 

"  My  dear  sir,"  cried  Theodore,  "would  it  were  ■ 
vn  my  power  to  demonstrate  my  gratitude,  for  all 
your  disinterested  benefactions,  and  kind  solicitude." 

"  Yon  are  a  eon  sent  to  me  by  providence,"  said 
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the  oldgcnlleman,  '^and  I  had  just  riscovered  whiit  i* 
trust  will  be  the  staff* and  consolation  of  iny  old  age« 
— Had  I  then,  been  so  »QddeDl}L  dew^td  of  you, , 
how  severely  would  I  have  felt  the  blow."     , 

Evelina  stood  hcside  her  father.  Th»  youth  ^z- 
ed  at  them  alternately.  ^^OmyGodl"  cried  he^ 
**  What  doe»n.Qt  the  orphikft  de  ClennontxMpre  thee^ 
for  the  giiltof  such  atfectionate  hearts  P^"  The  hand 
of  Evelina 'rested  on  his  pillow. .  Hetookit  in  hi?. 
*' Could  I  but  be  assured  of  possessing  this,  irith  tl  e 
approbation  and  blessing  of  our  indulgent  &th  |^ 
earth,  I  would  not  ehvy  thee,  all  thou  ha^pt  else  to 
bestow.  Fate  could  havo  no -higher  Messing  in  store 
forme."  ' 

"What  mean  you,  my  son,?"',sai4Capt.  M4rvin« 
'^Am  I,  Theodore,  to  interpret  literally  the  import 
of  your  words,  or  are  they  but  the  temporary  enect 
of  your  indisfipsition  ?"   . 

"Capt.  Marvin,"  replied  the  youth, "  I  love  yottr 
daughter.  ^  I  ha¥«  alwSbys  esteemed-->a)ways  loved 
her.  What  I  formerly  considered  as.love^  could  but 
be  the  effects  of  imagination,  or.  the  delusion  of  the 
senses;  for,  since  my  return  to  America,  my  former^ 
passion  has  been  nearly  obliterated  from  my  memo^ 
ry,  iinrM  have  only  thought  of,  only  hved  in  the 
presence  of  Evelina." 

Capt.  Marvin  took  the  hand  of  the  invalid^  he. 
Joined  it  with  that  of  his  daughter.  "  My  children," 
said  he,  "may  God  bless  you  both.  To  see  you 
united  in  the  bonds  of  mutual  affection,  has  been, 
for  many  years,  the  object  of  my  most  ardent  desire, 
tlie  summit  of  my  earthly  wishes.  May  you  be  hap* 
pv  together.  May  you  pjosper  in  th^s  world^.  and 
be  eternally  united  in  the  kingdom  of  righteousness." 
A  tear  glistened  in  the  father's  eye,  and  he  turned 
towards  the  window,  to  indulge  in  the  mingled  sen^ 
aations  that  occupied,  his  mind,r. 
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l%eddore  still  neldihe  hand,  g/rsolemiliy  bestovr^-" 
ed  on  him*     "EvHina,*'  said  he,  in  a  low  vofce/ 
'^youareifldeed  mitfe,  and  nought  on  earth  shatt 
partus.''  ^ 

At  tlui  moment,  Cato  eAN»red  with  Doctor  Our* 
tber,  wlie  honestly  declared^ifaftt  Mr.  de  Clermont  '- 
had  rec^iv^ed  no  material  injury.  Aunt  Martha  had 
^ercfore  the  satisfaction  to  deceive  fhemMhe  next'^^ 
morning ;  aid  the  pleasure  of  the  benevolent  spin- 
ster w^  greatly  heightened,  when  informed  l>y  her 
2nrother  ofthe  illation  in  whkh  Theodore  now  «tood 
with  £v«linai.  ■*  , 

In  a  very'short  time  Mr.  de  Clermoht  was  pei^ 
fecUy  \  recovered,  when  very  active  preparations 
were  commenced  for  the  wedding.  Fair-Valley- 
liovse  underwent  many  repairs,  and  «very  thing  w3tr ' 
arran^d  with  great  taste,  for  the  recej^tion  of  the 
young  couple,  who  took  possession  offt,  imthediate* 
ly  on  their  marriage* 

Aunt  Martha  accompanied  the  bride  to  her  new 
xhansion,  and  with 'dignified  composuffe  assisted  her 
niece  to  receive  the  congratulatory  visits  -of  their 
friends  and  neighbors.  <  But,  in  a  sh^rt  time,-  the  ' 
g'«od  lady  returned  home,  agaih  to  take  the  superth- 
t<u!idance  of  her  brother's  house,  while  they  mutual- 
ly contributed  to  each  other's  comfort  and  happi- 
ness. 

Ephraim  and  Martha  MaWin,  had  indeed  fotmdF^i 
resting  place  in  this  world,  afid  possessing  e\ery 
sublunary  comfort,  their  hope  and  expectations  werie 
no  longer  for  this  world ;  althoiigh  they  enjoyed  -its 
good  things,  with  moderation  anil  thankfulness.  But 
their  most  eaimest  desire  was  to  secure  an  entrance 
i«i  that  country,  "whe^e  moth  doth  not  corrupt,  nor 
thieves  break  through  and  steal." 

The  execution  of  the  proposed  canal  has  '      "" 
i^aaced  the  value  of  their  property,  and  Mp,  de.- 
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^Clermont,  is  not  only  one  of  the  happiest  meft  in  the  ^ 
■state  of -New*  York,  put  b^ds  tair  s^so  to  be  one  oi  ttie 
wealthiest  landholders  in  the  umon.  Noticing  since) 
he  was  heard  tdobsenre,  that  his  property  woul^  hi 
a  few  years  equsi^l  in  yalue  that  of  the  paterfHal  in- 
sl^eritante  of  tnsf brother,  the^Marquis,^^  Beaifcairp. 
Colonel  d^  Cierjohont  is  UkeHuse  ^  tl^ought  .'pf  fs  %> 
.^-candUdaJLe  for  Congress.  ^Some  of  hit  (riendiivevfil 
intimat^  to  hhn  ti^t  hie  might  in  time.;a8pifef(fwi 
most  dignified  statidii^th  ||ie  repnbU^      ^^Ko,'^  re- 
plied the  Colonel,  ^L am  anadopt^,  and  not  a  nd* 
'4ive  born  citjhEen  of  America;  b'ut,  mjr  son,   B^^^Ylli 
^  de  Clermont,  (who^^  sle^Mg  in  the.  cfa»e,)  tpay 
in  ti]|ie  aspire  to  the  first  opce  in  America,  which  is 
.  weljptrorthy  the  aii^blti«n  of  any  detceii^&nt  of  the 
houM  de  Beaucairel^' 

>'  My  son,''  said  <?apt.  Marvin,  who  a^;  preset, 

^^let  your  ambition  aspire  higher."     Mr*  and  Mrs* 

'  de  Clermont  looked  at  their  father.    '^  Let  it  induce 

,  you  to  seek  an  entrance  into  the  kingdom  >of  right' 

.-^ousness." 

'^l  trust,  my  father,"  said  Mrs.  de  Clermont,  ^^thit 
^^we  shall  never  forget  your  precepts,  and  examples." 
"We  were  else  very  ungrateful,"  said  her  husbaad. 
.  "  We  are  all  united  in  love,  on  earth,"  observed 
aunt  Martha,  "and  I  trust  the  Almighty  will  so  dis- 
pose our  hearts,  through  his  infinite  grajce,  that  in  his 
<^wn  good  time,  we  may  all  enjoy  a  happy  re-union 
in  the  world  of  spirits." 
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